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Will Never Forget

I appreciate very much THE LINK which you have sent every month. I will

never forget because THE LINK has given me great joy. I have improved my
English through it, and it gave me hope, strength, and joy. Please stop sending

it to the Korean address and send it now to the one below. Some day I will send

money for last years' LINKS. I am now in Canada from Korea to get training

for the raising of milk cows. God is so good to give me a chance which is rare.

I remember a Bible verse: "In all thy ways acknowledge him and he shall

direct thy path." Surely I know He leads me through life.

Thank you very much and God bless you.
—Kim Due Mook, Care Wilbur Cuthbert, R. R. S. Ingersol, Ont. Canada.

Enjoyed the December Issue

I am a new Marine wife— three weeks to be exact. My first Sunday in chapel

I picked up a copy of your magazine. It was the December issue and I enjoyed

it very much.
I was especially thrilled to see the article about Robert L. Short's Gospel

According to Peanuts. All of us who have read the book know it packs a real

spiritual punch.
I am sure there are many military families that enjoy your publication a

great deal.

— Mrs. R. E. Morrow, 500 Tyler Circle, Apt. #42, Woodbridge, Va.

(Continued on page 65)
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Qod and Sex

By Richard E. Lentz

DID YOU know that sex is not

mentioned in the Bible? No,
not in the Ten Commandments nor

the Sermon on the Mount nor in the

letters of Paul. That statement is

only a half-truth for it is just the

word sex which is omitted. Indeed,

some very realistic writing will be
found in the Scriptures about male
and female human beings and their

relationships. Quite interesting read-

ing, too.

In the first chapter of the Bible

there is the story of creation which
tells us: "God created man in his

own image, in the image of God
he created him; male and female
he created them— and God saw
everything that he had made and
behold it was very good." The whole
Bible expresses the same belief: In
love and wisdom God created human
beings, some of them male and some

female, and this was very good.

This provision for male and female

has been to mankind through the

centuries a source of joy, anxiety,

and excitement.

There is a possibility that in the

present sex-saturated society we
may miss some of the finer poten-

tials inherent in male-female de-

velopment and relationship. To help

prevent that loss these few para-

graphs about God and sex are

written. It seems strange, in a way,
to write about something we all

have had since before we were born
— sex. To hear some people talk

one would get the idea that sex

"comes on" with adolescence— or

with women (or men, we don't

want to discriminate against the

ladies), but that definitely is not

the case if one belongs to the human
race. Sex is a classification of human

Mr. Lentz is the minister at the First Christian Church, 320 S. Main
Street, South Bend, Ind. 46601



beings according to their reproduc-

tive function. Which of the two
major functions of reproduction any
one of us is to perform eventually

is determined before birth. We are

male or female. This is our sex. It is

a part of our nature, our whole per-

sonality throughout our entire life-

time. All of our actions and re-

actions are affected by our sex and
the roles assigned to the sexes by
our culture.

What we think of sex is then what
we think of ourselves. What we
think of God, our creator. One
reason for treating with great re-

spect all aspects of sex is that sex

is so central to our self-image as a

man or woman. Here is an example:

God, make me a man—
Give me the strength to stand for right

When other folks have left the fight.

Give me the courage of the man
Who knows that if he wills, he can.

Teach me to see in every face

The good, the kind, and not the base.

Make me sincere in word and deed,

Blot out from me all sham and greed.

Help me to guard my troubled soul

By constant, active, self-control.

Clean up my thoughts, my speech,

my play

And keep me pure from day to day.

O make of me a man!
— Author unknown

It is difficult to imagine a person
with so manly an idea of self engag-
ing in cowardly or cheap relation-

ships. He would think too highly

of himself.

Sex is of concern to society, as

well as to individuals. The com-
munity has a large stake in the

sexual standards or conduct of per-

sons before and during marriage.

It is important to everyone that

there not be irresponsible procrea-

tion. Babies have a right to be
wanted. They have a right also to

be cared for in a responsible way.
Selfish sexual passion is usually so

insistent and so preoccupied with
its own pleasure that thought is not

given to future responsibilities de-

riving from unplanned pregnancies.

The cries of millions of illegitimate

infants tell the story. Surely this is

not God's will for children— nor

their parents. Sex is not for adult

pleasure at the expense of a child's

welfare.

Marriage is a legal contract and a

family is a social institution estab-

lished by law. What weakens a social

institution threatens the whole soci-

ety of which that institution is a

part. The man or woman who breaks

up a marriage for the "fun of it" is

a threat to society and community.
He undermines a basic institution

and destroys faith and trust of men
in one another. "But we did not

intend to break up a marriage,"

we are told— "we only wanted a

'little excitement' on the side."

The excitement they are talking

about cannot be experienced "on
the side." They refer to the most

intimate interpersonal relationship in

which human beings can be involved.

The Bible discusses this relation-

ship with strong approval for it. A
term, "one flesh," is used to de-

scribe the mysterious union of hus-

band and wife in marriage. Indeed,

the Bible holds marital union in

such high regard that corruption of

it is serious sin. What is wrong and



detrimental to marriage and per-

sons, whether they are married or

not, is for them to relate to another

human being as though he or she were

a thing or an animal, to be used

momentarily for gratification of

sexual desire. The Bible, which
opposes all exploitation of one

human being by another, implies

strong disapproval of sexual ex-

ploitation in rape, adultery and
fornication.

From the Christian point of view

one must examine every relation-

ship he establishes with another

human being to make certain that

he is respecting the other's right to

be a whole person. This is a general

principle of Christian interpersonal

relationships. Call it respect for

persons or love. This principle ap-

plies in the intimate experiences of

marriage. The urgency of sexual

passion is not a permit to overrule

another person's will or to violate

his (or her) personhood. Our civi-

lization represents many opportuni-

ties for one person to bring pressure

to bear upon another person whose
security or advancement or popu-
larity he may control. On campus,
in business, and perhaps in military

circles this pressure is used occasion-

ally to gain sexual privileges. "That's

the game!" "That's how it's played!"

"Two hundred dollars a week if you
do— one hundred if you don't."

This situation is a difficult one for

the "victim" but morally disas-

trous for the exploiter. Very positive

language is used in the oldest por-

tions of the Bible to condem those

who bring about the degradation of

others.

Involved in this issue is the qual-

ity of interpersonal relationship

which one accepts as his ideal.

Biblical teaching suggests love as

the right relationship of man to his

neighbor and to his God. Biblical

love is self-respecting and other-

respecting— both self and others

being children of the same God.
Some persons think God has given

too much freedom to mankind.
Granted, many of us seem not to

know how to use our freedom with
discipline. God created male and
female and placed within them the

powerful procreative drive and the

deep hunger for one another. He
gave to man custody of life and
love. Each person, through the

choices he makes in regard to his

sexual behavior, exercises his stew-

ardship of life and love with greater

or less faithfulness. He shares re-

sponsibility in the concern of society

for the welfare and future of the

race and he preserves with integrity

his own and other's capacity for

Christian love. H H

"Cynthia, Darling, let me change your

zipcode to mine!"



Pearls

A battle of wits between Cedric

Bradley, jeweler, and Lord
Throckmorton, customer.

By Philip Wylie

CEDRICK Bradley, at fifty-

three, was short and bow-
legged, apple-cheeked, with bland
blue eyes and a cockney accent

occasionally audible in his staccato

speech. He controlled Bradley, Ltd.,

the largest and most magnificent

jewelry house in London. He had
two boasts: his own hand and brain

had built the business; and in all

the romantic progress of the affair

he had never been swindled or

robbed.

On a certain morning in May,
when Picadilly poets were thinking

of the lilacs at Kew and Bradley
was estimating the profits in carved
lapis lazuli, the card of Lord Throck-

morton of Taine was presented to

the jeweler. Throckmorton was
ushered in— a tall, tan, rectilinear

man with a monocle engraved in

his right eye. He was a total stranger

to the firm.

Mr. Bradley and Lord Throck-
morton moved leisurely through the

commonplaces to business.

"Bradley— I say—my daughter
is about to be married."

"Your daughter. Of course."

"Beautiful thing, Gwen is. Shame-
ful life I've led her. We've been
twenty years in Australia. Just

brought her to London a fortnight

ago. First time in her life. And now
I've got to pop off to Africa for

three months. Must make amends,
eh? Giving you carte blanche to

help me out, Bradley. A necklace,

I thought. Pearls, what? Matched
and perfect. Nothing unusual— just

the best."

Mr. Bradley's bland eyes became
more lifeless and opaque. He said,

"Quite."

Throckmorton of Taine stared at

the ceiling. "I thought— with three

months— you could—er— assemble

something decent. About— er— say

eighty thousand pounds— what?"
Mr. Bradley's fingers lifted and

fell. "Quite," he repeated.

His Lordship extracted a check-
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book from his coat. "A deposit,

what?" He did not seem to perceive

the answering nod. "Say— ten thou-

sand?" Another nod. The check
was written. The two men shook
hands. A liveried doorman presently

ushered the angular Australian into

his town car.

THREE months passed. Lord
Throckmorton entered the es-

tablishment of Bradley, Ltd., with

a vacant air that vanished only

momentarily when the head of the

firm exhibited the necklace. "Good
Lord, Bradley, they're rather fine!"

"The best."

"I say—my wife's an invalid.

Wanted her to see them before

Gwen. Perhaps you could send them
over?"

Bradley gazed at the finest string

of matched pearls he had ever made.
"I'd be glad to bring them over

myself."

Throckmorton smiled, "Splendid.

Tea, or something. I'll ask her

Ladyship."
The little jeweler received a note

from Lady Throckmorton, and was
received by Lord Throckmorton in

the drawing room. Her Ladyship
was wheeled in; a winsome, vivacious

cripple. She wept when she saw the

pearls. A nurse took her away
presently and Bradley pocketed the

pearls. Lord Throckmorton asked
to see them again and was rhapso-

dizing when his daughter called,

"Oh, Father!"

A minute alarm crossed his face.

The pearls were to be a surprise

at the time of the wedding. Hastily

his Lordship dropped them into

10

the drawer of a cabinet that had
belonged to Louis XV. Both he and
his guest rose to meet the Right
Honorable Gwendolyn. She was
more than an elegant girl; she was
gorgeous. Bradley was exalted, an
emotion that gave him the look of

placid contentment. The butler

served tea and later Throckmorton
asked his daughter to sing.

Her father sat near the piano.

"Play that old thing I like," he
suggested. The butler tiptoed to his

side and whispered. Throckmorton
nodded, lifted his hands in panto-

mime apology, and slipped out of

the room. Gwen sang on.

IT WAS a long rendition and
Bradley listened with his eyes

half-closed. Gwen finished, glanced

at her single auditor, and began
another song. When she was half-

finished, she stopped. "Where's
Father?"
"He was called out."

"How ridiculous! Excuse me— I'll

bring him right back." She left the

chamber.
Five minutes passed, and then

ten. A hollow quiet slowly permeated

the house. Bradley paced the floor.

By and by he pulled the bell cord.

No response. A thought struck him.

He went to the Louis XV cabinet

and pulled the drawer open. The
pearls were gone!

It was not a drawer, in fact, but

a sort of chute, lined with silk so

that the pearls would not rattle as

they slid into the adjacent room.

Mr. Bradley walked out to the hall

and picked up his hat and stick.

Twilight was descending upon Lon-



don as he opened the carved door string of matched pearls from his

that bore the bogus arms of Throck- coat pocket, and locked them be-

morton of Taine. hind the steel door. When the picture

He hailed a cab. At his own had been replaced he mopped his

apartment the butler swung the brow with a silk handkerchief. Then
door wide and Bradley went some- he allowed himself the relaxation of

what petulantly to his bedroom. He a good, round oath in which cockney
pushed a picture aside, opened the predominated,

safe behind it, took the bona fide

Copyright October 5, 1929, Liberty Weekly, Inc. Reprinted by per-

mission with Liberty Library Corporation.
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OF COURSE, I didn't want to go into the service. I was the

average young American filled with all of the fears that most
young men entering the service have. But my faith in Jesus Christ

led me to change my attitude. If a man really believes that Jesus
has given him eternal life, why should he fear death?

In this imperfect, sinful world we have to pay an expensive
price to maintain the integrity of our nation and peace for the world
based on justice. All Christians hate war; and the ones who have
served our nation in war probably hate war more than any others.

God's perfect will is for a world of peace. However, peace can only
exist in a world when each individual soul has accepted the peace that

God has offered through Jesus Christ.

Jesus said, "Greater love has no man than to lay down his life

for another." This is what Christian love demands. And if we come
face to face with death we need not fear because Jesus Christ has
conquered death and he has given us eternal life.

Bert E. Wiggers
(4240-11 Seminary Place, New Orleans, La. 70126)
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WHAT ABOUT INTERFAITH MARRIAGES?

A Catholic View

By Joseph F. Marbach

MIXED Marriage" is a difficult topic in that it is easier to

talk about it, kid about it, even joke about it as the printed

word seems too serious for this serious topic. Personally, I feel it

is a grossly misunderstood topic.

The Catholic Church does not favor "mixed marriages;" I won't

bore you with quotations from Canon Law but the church remains

theoretically opposed to mixed marriages. I hasten to add that the

reasons are not only religiously but, in my mind, purely psychological.

I'm sure Abie's Irish Rose was a study in human psychology more

than a polemic of religious values.

One phrase that, to me, makes no sense is, "We'll let the child

pick his own religion when he (she) grows up. ..." I wish someone

would make a "case study" of this straw man's life in religious

history. What school would a child attend and learn about Method-
ism, or Presbyterianism, for example, or the tenets of the Jewish

faith— or the teachings of the Catholic Church? Thus I wish some
leading theologian— Catholic, Protestant, Orthodox, Jewish—would
somehow bury that canard in a deep tomb— or a shallow one as

it is a shallow question.

Monsignor Marbach is Chancellor of the Military Ordinariate, 30

E. 51st Street, New York, N.Y. 10022

12



Many young people are asking, Shall I marry a person of another

faith? We put the question to an outstanding leader in each of the

three dominant faiths in the U.S., and here are three viewpoints. .

.

If we could agree on this, that a child will never learn about

religion in our American schools, we could then logically turn to

the parents. What is our position? The Catholic party alone has the

obligation of handing down to his son or daughter what he himself

has learned; the non-Catholic party is asked to be at least indifferent

or passive so as not to confuse the child.

Is this unreasonable? What about the beliefs of the non-Catholic?

What is our position? We believe that none of the beliefs of the non-

Catholic are suppressed or scorned but are included in the beliefs

of the Catholic. For example, we in the Church speak of "seven"

Sacraments even though we realize this number was settled at the

beginning of this millenium— it was agreed that there were seven

"signs" of God's graces which man could have the honor and dignity

to enjoy. We do not pretend to claim that Our Lord said to his

Apostles "I am going to leave you seven Sacraments." On the other

hand, maybe He did! but there is no proof that he made such a

statement.

Suppose then the non-Catholic would hold that only three of

these seven are Sacraments or Signs— the Catholic child would also

accept these three— and four more. I realize that mathematics is

not too good a norm in religion. I believe that Therese Martin,

known to Catholics as St. Therese, the Little Flower, said, "God
does not know mathematics" in the sense He does not count our

deeds, prayers, almsgiving, etc. but sees only the love, will, heart,

that are revealed in these deeds, prayers, almsgiving, etc.

Psychologically, we don't favor mixed marriages in the sense

we don't like to add to the normal psychological adjustments

necessary in any marriage; to paraphrase a well-known columnist

"marriage is a war enough without making it a holy war."

The telephone just rang. One of our chaplains presented this

question. For reasons not explained, the parents of the non-Catholic

objected to the marriage so much that they would not come to the

chapel for the Catholic ceremony and his question is "For the sake

of the family, could the wedding be simply a civil marriage in the

local City Hall?" I replied that in our present legislation this would

13



not be allowed— but I admitted the legislation could change any day.

The minimal promises for mixed marriages are as follows:

PROMISE
Will you promise that all children born of your marriage will be

baptized and educated in the Catholic religion?

(Signature of Catholic)

So that the foregoing Catholic party may have a guarantee that

these obligations can be realized, the non-Catholic party is to be

informed in clear terms of the dignity of matrimony, especially

regarding its principal qualities which are unity and indissolubility,

and to be invited to promise openly and sincerely not to interfere

with the Catholic faith of spouse and children.

PROMISE

Will you promise not to hinder your spouse in the practice of

the Catholic religion, and will you allow your children to be baptized

and educated in the Catholic faith?

(Signature of non-Catholic)

(Signature of Priest)

Another indication that we do not "favor" mixed marriage is

the following: When two Catholics marry, many of them seek the

blessing of the Pope on their marriage. The custom is to write to one

of the religious stores in Rome. The people there prepare the oil-

skin with hand-written petition, and bring the parchment to the

Vatican to be signed; a letter from a priest must be shown at the

Vatican. The letter that goes to Rome is usually as follows:

Miss Cecelia Beretti

Piazza della Minerva 68

Rome, ITALY

Dear Miss Beretti:

14



Would you kindly arrange for the Papal Blessing with the

following inscription:

Most Holy Father: Thomas Daniel McCarthy and Christina

Gertrude Regan humbly beg the Apostolic Blessing on the

occasion of their Marriage, at the Church of St. Raymond,
New York, June 4, 1966.

I certify that both parties are good Catholics.

With best wishes, I remain

Sincerely yours in Christ,

Joseph F. Marbach
Chancellor

It is not possible to seek the blessing of a Pope on a mixed

marriage.

A letter in today's mail from a Navy pilot who plans to marry

a non-Catholic schoolteacher states as follows:

We both realize the importance of being married in the Catholic

Church and also of raising our children in the Faith. However,

the problem lies not with our own religious convictions, but with

those of her parents. They are staunch fundamentalist Christians

from a rural Texas town. As is characteristic of most fundamentalists,

they are opposed to Catholicism. As such, they would not attend our

wedding in a Catholic Church.

To save them unnecessary pain, for they are good people, we
request permission for a second ceremony in their home officiated

at by a minister. We realize that this second ceremony would, for

us, have no religious significance, but only the charitable motive

of sparing their feelings.

I reply that the present rule is as follows: We are happy that

a religious ceremony can be arranged for the non-Catholic before her

minister, but during the ceremony at the home of the minister there

cannot be any exchange of consent because the parties are already

married.

After the difficulties are "ironed out," to use the old cliche,
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is a mixed marriage capable of spiritual good? I would answer in

the affirmative unhesitatingly. The partners, of different back-

grounds, could help one another grow in grace.

I liken this thought to the idea of different faiths united by
using the same church for worship, as happens in the military

perforce. In civilian communities, with the rising costs of construc-

tion, I would certainly favor the use of a common building and I see

in this idea a comparison with a mixed marriage— people working

out their salvation in different ways in one building, as a husband
and wife work out their individual salvation in different ways.

This can be done only after certain apparent differences are

reconciled. For example, agreement could be reached on the use of

scriptural scenes for the stained glass windows (the agreement on

plain glass seems to be too drastic and empty). To me as a Catholic,

I see no reason to hide what we would call the "Stations of the Cross"

reminding all of the sorrowful "Way of the Cross"— even though

we readily admit that some of the scenes are only legendary. If

the non-Catholics would object, I would not insist on a separate

singular painting of Mary of Nazareth but I would insist at least

on a painting or sculpture of the "Holy Family." As to the Cross,

I am unconvinced by those who want only a plain cross. The altar

now is no problem as even our altars are "plain"— our rules would

be satisfied by a "Eucharistic Room"— or a side chapel of some type.

I trust the reader can see the analogy between this thought of

a common church building and a common marriage entity shared

by two people of different religious beliefs. It seems to me that if

they can't agree on basic agreement of a few beliefs, or at least

accomodation with the thoughts of the one who wants more things

rather than less, then I think the marriage is not possible (or it will

be a most difficult one) as the common church building would not

be possible.

To say the same thing in facetious terms, I would say that mixed

marriages are very possible but disparate marriages are not possible.

Fights over religion must be definitely settled before the marriage.

If the fight is not over before the ceremony, the ceremony should

not take place.

Pray not for easy solutions to your problems but for guidance in solving them.

-Nina Willis Walter.
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A Jewish View

By Samuel Sobel

THE QUESTION of intermarriage— the marriage between persons

of different religions— can best be answered from the Jewish

point of view by an understanding of the more fundamental ques-

tion: what is the religious influence on marriage? or better still,

what is the religious basis of this honorable estate? The answer,

of course, is that God himself created marriage and put his seal

of divinity upon it.

The Lord said, "It is not good for man to be alone; I will make
a fitting helper for him." So God cast a deep sleep upon Adam, and
the rib for Eve was taken from his side. When he awakened he saw

Eve before him in all her grace and charm. God blessed them and
the first couple was united in holy wedlock.

God, of course, did not reserve the discovery of a helpmate

only for the first man and woman in the early days of creation.

Every day young men and women discover the loveliness of the

opposite sex and the sublimity of marriage which gives meaning
and purpose to their existence. They realize as did their ancestors

before them that the one alone is only a half soul. In accordance

with Jewish tradition God is constantly creating the world anew
by causing marriages to take place.

The arguments that might be marshaled to bolster the cause

for mixed marriage can be impressive and weighty, especially in

the broadminded world we live in today. Those who oppose it are

seriously challenged when asked how they can claim to believe in

the equality of all men. Yet the Jewish attitude against marriages

between persons of different faiths does not arise from a sense

Chaplain Sobel (CPT, USN) is Executive Secretary of the Armed
Forces Chaplains Board, Department of Defense , Washington, D.C. 20330
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of superiority or exclusiveness. One has not gotten to the heart of

Judaism and the concept of Jewish peoplehood unless he grasps

the great ethical principle of the sanctity of the home. Husband
and wife together, united for life, bring the spirit of God, the spirit

of holiness, into the household. More even than the synagogue,

the Jew and his faith have survived through the long trek of history

because of the moral, ethical, and religious teachings the family

absorbed in the Jewish home.

During the Jewish marriage ceremony— or as it is called in

Hebrew Kiddushin (Sanctification)— the couples are reminded by
the rabbi to uphold the synagogue and the community, to remember
and serve Zion in joy, to make their home a sanctuary where the

ideals of our religion will find a hearth, where the Sabbath will be

honored, the festivals commemorated, and the ceremonies of our

faith observed. This in effect also is the message of the cup of wine,

from which the bride and bridegroom sip during the ceremony

symbolizing the covenant of husband and wife touching the faith

and life of the children of Israel. Unless they are pledged to the

purpose and intent of the marriage service as performed in Judaism

this beautiful and inspiring rite would be meaningless.

In intermarried homes the house is often divided against itself.

Religion is frequently ignored by one or the other partner, or both.

Very few of the children receive a Jewish education. A blurred

religious image in the home makes it difficult to develop the security

needed for sound family living. Outside the home, the child often

is looked upon as an enigma as society tries to classify him within

one of the accepted religious groupings.

All studies so far have shown that intermarrieds run a high risk

of divorce. Families unwilling to identify themselves with a particu-

lar religious faith have the highest divorce rate. It goes without

saying that the added complexities caused by mixed marriage can

be a source of friction and misunderstanding in what is hoped to

be a blissful experience. Contemporary society already finds the

battle of the home raging high enough without further aggravating

it by the absence of the unifying and strengthening powers of religion.

In short, the union between Jews and non-Jews are discouraged

by Judaism because differing religious views in the home, or the

lack of it altogether, are not conducive to the peace and harmony,

love and understanding, which God has designed for marriage, and

which the intimate, sacred relationship of marriage must foster. If,
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however, the stranger embraces Judaism wholeheartedly and will-

ingly as did Ruth when she married Boaz, then the marriage may
be performed as between any beloved of common faith who set out

on the road of life in the prayer that their togetherness and the

home they are building will be a sanctification unto their Creator.B

A Protestant View

By Frederick W. Brink

SINCE these paragraphs are part of a symposium in which Protes-

tant, Roman Catholic, and Jewish positions will be stated, no

attempt is made to present the positions of all three churches.

Rather, this is an attempt to state a Protestant view of mixed

marriage.

Within the Protestant Church, with its many denominations,

there exist variations as to the marriage ceremony itself. Some make
it a Sacrament, in which the grace of God comes to the partners in

the marriage by the very act of the clergyman in officiating. Others

make it a ceremony, where the blessings of God come because of

the wish and intention of the persons being united. But all agree

on certain elements in the concept of marriage itself.

For the Protestant, marriage is a relationship, instituted by God,

for the welfare and the happiness of mankind. The relationship is

man-made, but is perfected by the blessing of God. It is a blending

of the lives of the man and the woman in a manner acceptable to

God, for their mutual growth, benefit, and happiness. Legal authority

of the state is recognized as essential for the continuation of an

Chaplain Brink (CPT, USN) is Force Chaplain, Cruiser-Destroyer

Force, U.S. Atlantic Fleet, Newport, R.I. 02840
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orderly and moral society. But God's authority is paramount, with

the marriage existing in its fullest degree only when it has God's

approval. The marriage is before God more than before man. It is

entered into with the deliberate intention of including God in every

relationship that exists.

The Protestant holds that each church has the right to circum-

scribe marriage with rules that apply to that church's own adherents.

The Protestant insists however that no one church has the right

to force its own rules upon persons who are identified with other

churches. If those persons choose to accept the rules of another

church than their own, they have that right, but the church per se

does not have the right to impose them.

Ideally, for the Protestant, a marriage is founded on the mutual
love, esteem, and affection of the partners involved. But it is

recognized that not everyone marries the first person with whom
he falls in love. Love by itself is not a sufficient ground for the

establishment of marriage. There must be the desire to fully share

all of the experiences of life together. Hence the Protestant churches

unite in saying to prospective husbands and wives: be sure this is

the person with whom you can completely identify. Otherwise, wait

for someone else with whom you can.

The Protestant Church shares with other faiths an insistence

on the permanence of the marriage relationship. Marriage is never

just a legal permission to live together. It is to be entered into only

on conditions that God can approve, and God has indicated through

his Son and his Son's disciples that he cannot approve a casual

sloughing off of one partner and the acceptance of a new partner.

Only those marriages which are as God's law permits can expect

his blessing.

The Protestant also believes that the to-be-desired completion

of a marriage is the presence and training of children. Thus from

the outset, consideration must be given to planning for children

and the effect of the relationship of father and mother upon the

training of the child.

This Protestant view of marriage implies certain things when
the question of differing faiths is involved.

First: since marriage for the Protestant is very much the indi-

vidual's own marriage before God, subject to God's approval more

than the approval of any one church body, the Protestant resents

and rejects any claim on the part of one church that its clergy have
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exclusive authority over the marriage. That the clergy of one church

have authority over the adherents to that church can be understood.

But when that authority is extended to the other party, friction

in the marriage is apt to exist. And when friction is imminent,

reason exists for reconsidering whether the marriage should take

place at all.

Second: Marriage is a process more than an event. Love is

built, it does not come full blown as a result of the words of the

ceremony. It continues as a process of growth and of sharing life's

varied experiences together. Elements of disruption are to be con-

sciously avoided and erased, not invited. When religious faiths differ,

an element of disharmony has been injected into the marriage from

the outset, when all should be harmony. One partner is presented as

right, the other as wrong, in their faith.

Third: Ideally, and in this all churches agree, a marriage should

involve persons with basically similar cultural backgrounds. The
Protestant, Catholic, and Hebrew faiths differ widely in their

cultures, and in their concepts of the authority of the church over

the lives of their adherents. Such differences in cultural environ-

ment and in training are not easily overcome. Certainly they can-

not be ignored. When they exist they subject the marriage to extreme

pressures that open the way for domestic problems and disharmony.

Fourth: The nurture and training of children is a joint responsi-

bility of both parents. When one church can require that one of the

parents remain silent about the religious education of the child,

placing all the authority and responsibility on the other, then the

integrity of the silent partner, the validity of his or her approach

to God, and his or her responsibility in the marriage is brought

into question.

These implications point in unison to the recommendation
voiced by all the churches: "Marry within your own faith." The
demand that into any consideration of whether or not to be married

there be brought not only the physical attraction, the passion, the

desire which jointly go by the name of love, but also a high measure

of rational thought and projection for the future. Protestants insist

that it is far wiser, for the lasting success of the marriage, for the

training and development of the children, for the permanent
harmony of the home, to forego a marriage involving conflicts of

faith than to establish a marriage where almost certain friction

and violation of integrity can be anticipated.
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THE wedding of the year was the oldest daughter of the thirty-

sixth President of the United States marrying a military man
to become the Seventh White House Bride.

LYNDA Bird Johnson, seventh White House bride, descended the

I grand staircase on her father's arm promptly at four o'clock on

December 9, 1967. The 34-piece chamber orchestra of the Marine

Band broke into "Here Comes the Bride!" Wearing a radiant smile,

the stately bride was lovely in a long-sleeved, high collared, white

A-line satin gown embroidered with floss flowers and seed pearls.

A small coronet atop a new hairdo held the illusion veil which

cascaded into a 12-yard train. The gown had been designed by
Geoffrey Beene of New York. The bride carried a bridal bouquet of

white stock, tiny gardenias, white sweetheart roses, with a sprig of

Scotch heather for luck.

Luci Johnson Nugent, matron of honor, and the six bridesmaids

wore red velvet gowns with matching slippers, and their long hairdos

matched the bride's. The bridegroom and his fellow Marine officers

were in dress blues, while other members of the bridal party wore the

traditional cutaways.

Officiating at the brief double-ring ceremony was The Reverend

Canon Gerald McAllister, Protestant Episcopal minister. All guests

received a white moire book tied with red ribbon which supposedly

included "every word spoken." After the minister blessed the mar-
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A happy bride, a beaming bridegroom, pass under the arch of swords, among
guests assembled in the White House for the happy occasion.

riage, the new husband kissed his bride on her right cheek and
murmured, "I love you." And she whispered happily, "I love you."

The glowing bride and beaming bridegroom passed under the

arch of swords held by six Marine officers. Probably Chuck Robb
is the only Marine ever to have the Commander in Chief, Secretary

of Defense Robert S. McNamara, retiring Marine Corps Com-
mandant General Wallace Greene and his successor, Lieutenant

General Leonard Chapman, at his wedding, plus more than 500 of

the great of Washington who passed along the receiving line con-

gratulating the groom and extending best wishes to the young couple.

The State Dining Room was gay with huge pink, red, and pale

orange paper flowers. After a session with photographers, about

7:15 p.m., Chuck and Lynda cut the first piece of the many-tiered

cake and shared it. President Johnson cut and shared the second

piece with Lady Bird. All guests were given a piece in small white

heart-shaped boxes initialed in red to take home. The lavish buffet
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under the bright pink tent gave a choice of lobster barquettes,

crabmeat bouchees, stuffed mushrooms, miniature shish kebabs,

country ham with biscuits, smoked salmon, liver pate, and an

assortment of petit fours, chocolate eclairs, cream puffs, and
tartlettes— with champagne.

After a first and only dance to "Love Affair" played by Peter

Duchin's orchestra, the bride tossed her bouquet from the grand

staircase. It was caught by Warrie Lynn Smith of San Antonio. The
young couple vanished leaving guests with small, bright-colored,

tulle bags of rice unthrown.

Chuck's gift to Lynda was a pair of pearl and diamond earrings;

her gift to him was a pair of gold cuff links with his favorite

picture of her. The father of the bride gave the couple a U.S.

Government Bond (substantial, it was reported), and (also rumored)

a piece of Texas real estate.

The young couple honeymooned in the Caribbean, spent Christ-

mas with the family at the White House, and then took off on a

skiing holiday.

lift 'tip )our Heart

The best kind of pride is that which compels a man to do his

best work, even if no one is watching.— Fraternal Monitor.

Communism is the product of the apathy of many and the

audacity of the few.— Jose Chiribogan in American Opinion.

The best way I know of to win an argument is to start by
being in the right.— Lord Hailsham in Management Review.

The power of man has grown in every sphere except over him-

self.— Winston Churchill in Adult Leadership.

God sees our thoughts and our actions. It is not necessary that

we talk about it when we have done a good deed.— Nettie Chalson
in Sunday School Times.
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THE SOLDIER AND

THE BALLOT:

Issue of Voting Age

By Wendell L. Cultice

Part III of three articles on a soldier's right and responsibilities

in voting. This one discusses "being old enough to vote when
one is old enough to fight."

REGARDLESS of the validity

of the slogan, "Old enough to

fight— old enough to vote," the

citizens of this country, as well as

other countries, have looked favor-

ably upon the extension of the

franchise to all citizens of a military

age.

If you quickly scan the list of

America's more than 100 congres-

sionally declared wars, you will note

that the longest peace interim dur-

ing the nation's existence consists

of the fourteen years between the

Nicaraguan Campaign of 1927 and
World War II in 1941. In addition,

if you were to compile the statistics

of our eight major wars; namely,
the Revolution (1775-1781), War of

1812 (1812-1815), Mexican War
(1846), Civil War (1861-1865), War
with Spain (1898), World War I

(1917-1918), World War II (1941-

1945), and Korean War (1950-1953)

you would find that they consumed
a total of twenty-one years and
eight months of our nation's time;

942,700 of our ablest men; and, dis-

counting the cost of the Revolution
which was not recorded, over 413

billion dollars of our nation's wealth.

Little wonder that America feels so
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strongly toward her military vet-

erans.

Although some of these wars rep-

resented perilous moments for Amer-
ica, they occasioned the beginnings

of the finest citizenship hour for

some veterans of minority groups,

and served as springboards to civil

and governmental positions. For
America has always had a warm
place in her bosom for her sons who
have heeded their country's call by
rallying 'round the red, white and
blue. Not surprisingly, it came to

pass that if the troops under General

George Washington's command were

to follow the leadership of the na-

tion's father, they could also become
"brothers of the ballot."

The strong affinity of Americans
to correlate citizenship and military

duty, is vividly pointed up in the

Negro's acquisition of citizenship

following his stint of duty in the

Civil War and the granting of the

ballot to the American Indian fol-

lowing his services in World War I.

Both events have been followed up
by the concept of the regimental

guidon waving majestically over

the voting booth.

The unparalled success of the

military efforts of this country has

fed a steady stream of successful

military commanders into promi-

nent political positions, especially

the White House. The implied cor-

relation between military service

and citizenship readily comes forth

when one considers that twenty-

one of our thirty-six presidents have
spent more than an "idle hour" in

the militia. At least ten of them—
Washington, Jackson, Harrison, W.

H., Taylor, Pierce, Grant, Hayes,
Garfield, Harrison, B., and Eisen-

hower—were generals. If you com-
pile their twenty-one terms of

office in the White House, including

those who died in office (Harrison,

Taylor, Lincoln, and Garfield), you
will find that those men would have
steered our ship of state a total of

112 years since it set sail upon the

ocean of nations 178 years ago.

The postwar periods of the Mexi-
can, Civil, Spanish-American, and
World War I, echoed the sentiments

of the former post-war periods and
the deep-seated affection that existed

for servicemen was extolled in the

highest decibel, by more than a few
citizens.

Public and Political Opinion

Soldiers and civic reformers in

the United States affected the

epigram "old enough to fight, old

enough to vote" when the first mili-

tary conscription took place in 1917.

Even though a number of political

office candidates alluded to the issue

rather passively, the various states

and the federal government failed

to entertain the issue seriously.

During the ensuing years a few
major elections campaign chairmen
were capable of closing their eyes to

the potential millions of electoral

votes between twenty-one and the

alleged magic number of eighteen.

The greatest fervor for the bullet-

ballot suffrage mushroomed with

the clouds at Pearl Harbor, Decem-
ber 7, 1941, and formulated a new
phase of American political suffrage

based upon military service.

The extent to which the ballot
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was looked upon as a sort of com-
pensation for doing service of a

military nature for the state, can

be readily pointed up by the fact

that a Gallup Poll in 1939 indicated

17 percent of the population to be
in favor of lowering the legal voting

age. This same poll showed the re-

maining 83 percent in opposition to

such a proposal. However, two wars
and fifteen years later 58 percent of

the adults in our country viewed the

eighteen-year-old as a competent
elector. This trend of public opinoin

represented one of the greatest shifts

ever recorded by the Gallup Poll.

The original United States Con-
stitution made no mention of voter

qualifications, a matter left to the

individual states under the terms

of Article X. This has been modi-
fied since by the Fourteenth, Seven-

teenth, Nineteenth and Twenty-
fourth Amendments. Only in the

Fourteenth Amendment is the stand-

ard of twenty-one years of age set

as a voting qualification; stating

that none over twenty-one be de-

prived of the ballot.

In 1942, Congress passed a bill

that forbade poll taxes as a pre-

requisite for voters in the national

armed forces. Another bill passed

by Congress in 1944 left the poll

taxes unrepealed so that members
of the Armed Forces whose voting

residences were in states exacting

poll taxes received no preferential

treatment. So states still largely

controlled the suffrage, as noted,

within their boundaries. In 1951 a

federal proposal was introduced,

that would have extended full vot-

ing privileges to all citizens in the

armed services, regardless of age.

Such a proposal can be put into

effect if passed by both houses of

the congress and signed by the

President.

Future of the Voting Age

The most significant character-

istic evidenced in the aforemen-

tioned poll concerns the failure of

majority opinion toward enfran-

chisement of eighteen-year-olds to

retrogress into minority status fol-

lowing the Korean ceasefire and
peacetable famine. Such retrogres-

sion had been characteristic of adult

attitudes following previous wars.

Since 1942, nearly every state has

taken some legislative action to

lower the voting age, many of them
having made repeated efforts. The
issue of lowering the voting age has

been introduced nearly two hundred
times in various state legislatures

during the past twenty-five years.

A very high percentage of these

bills have been premised on, or

alluded to, the "bullet-ballot" theory

of suffrage.

In 1954, President Eisenhower
urged Congress to propose to the

states a Constitutional amendment
permitting young men and women
to vote when they reach the age

of eighteen. It was the first of its

type ever congressionally advocated
by a Chief Executive. The Senate

rejected this proposal, which was
based upon the argument that since

young men of eighteen to twenty-

one years were old enough to fight

for their country, they were old

enough to vote. Accordingly these

(Continued on page 58)
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^/tei/iewing ^Wewis^ai/t '68

By Irene Murray

PLANNING your 1968 holiday?

How about browsing through
a North and Central American
market plaza, adventuring into

history with men who dreamed
"big," taking an outside elevator

to the observation deck of the high-

est tower in the western hemisphere,

drifting along a tree-lined river in

a gondola . . . Sound interesting?

On an overcast, chilly day in

January I visited San Antonio to see

how HemisFair '68 was shaping up.

Peter D. Franklin, Public Relations

Staff, drove me about the site on
unpaved, rutted streets where build-

ings were in various states of con-

struction. For instance, The Tower
of the Americas (622 feet) was built.

It will dominate the whole area.

It is higher than the Washington
Monument (555 feet) or Seattle's

Space Needle (600 feet). The two-
tiered revolving restaurant was at

the bottom, but was to begin inch-

ing up the Tower at ten feet per

day on Jan 3, Mr. Franklin said,

On a clear day while dining in

leisure at 550 feet you can see

HemisFair spread below you, the

City of San Antonio around you,

and as far away as 100 miles while

making a complete revolution every

hour. The lower observation deck
is at 579 feet and will have gift shops

while the open top deck is at 605

feet. In 43 seconds you can reach

the top in a glass-front, outside

elevator.

Mentally I tried to figure whether
it would be ready by April 6 when
the Fair was scheduled to open.

Mr. Franklin assured me it would
be. The site is just a few minutes'

walk from downtown San Antonio
and 200 yards from the historic

Alamo, where Texans were mas-
sacred defending their land; The
residents of San Antonio will be

joined by approximately eight mil-
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HemisFair '68, San Antonio, opened April 6 for 184 days of excite-

ment and fun. This preview is for those who wish to plan their

leaves around a Texas holiday. We're told that 70 percent of the

Fair will be permanent—so, for those who can't come this year,

come next!

International

Exposition
HemisFair '68

furnished by HemnFair'68®



lion visitors to celebrate their 250th

anniversary with a 184-day fiesta.

The city was founded as a Spanish
mission in 1718— 57 years before

the Thirteen Colonies began our

revolution.

A special category theme-con-

trolled Fair sanctioned by the

Bureau of International Exposi-

tions, the theme will be "The
Confluence of Civilizations in the

Americas," showing how people

from Asia, South America, Europe,
and Africa influenced the culture

of the region. Mr. Franklin called

it an "intimate" Fair, much smaller

than New York (646 acres) or Mon-
treal (1,000 acres), but larger than

Upper left: The City of San

Antonio built this 3-building

Civic Center—Exhibit Hall,

Theater, and Arena. An in-

teresting feature is the ex-

tension of the beautiful San

Antonio River that will allow

you to take a gondola from

your downtown hotel to the

Convention Center. Below:

Federal Pavilion showing Con-

fluence Theater (right) in

which films showing the cul-

ture of the U.S. will be given,

and a building to exhibit the

history of the nation.



TOWER OF THE AMERI-
CAS. The highest tower in

the western hemisphere will

be the 622 -foot tower with

revolving restaurant and two

observation decks.

Seattle (75 acres). It covers 92.6

acres, and the project will cost

about $156 million.

Here's San Antonio's Convention
Center with an Exhibition Hall

(200,000 square feet); a Theater for

the performing arts that seats 2,800

persons; a hall-arena seating 10,500

persons. You can take a gondola
at your downtown hotel and taxi

to the River Court near Gate 2

where you'll be greeted by the 21 x
110 mural of Juan O'Gorman in-

terpreting the theme. Another spec-

tacular mural is by Carlos Merida.
Gate 1 is at South Alamo and Goliad
Streets; Gates, 3, 4, and 5 are

entered from the parking lot off

Commerce Street.

Entertainers from Latin America,

Europe, and the Far East have been
booked for the theater. Musicians,

mariachis, and flamenco dancers

will perform from river barges.

Water spectaculars featuring water

skiers, and fireworks displays will

thrill you.

The Tower of the Americas cen-

ters Fiesta Island where the con-

cession and amusement areas are

located. You can have fun watching
the kiddies— or, maybe you'd like

a ride yourself. A minirail will take

you on a 1V& mile ride passing
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almost every exhibit and even going

through some of the buildings. The
82-feet high skyride was completed
and already in operation, though
riders were few the morning I was
there. But weekends the San Anton-
ians checked on the progress of the

Fair from it.

The Institute of Texas Culture

(150,000 square feet) covers 6V2

acres and was built by the State of

Texas at a cost of $10 million. It

will show the twenty-five interact-

ing cultures that developed the

great state from writings on cave
walls 15,000 years ago to tomorrow's
spaceships, and will try to dispel

the silly idea that all Texans are

men in blue jeans with big white
hats who made fortunes in cattle,

oil, or cotton.

The $6.75 million U. S. Pavilion

covers 4 x/2 acres and will have an
Exhibit Hall (20,000 square feet)

and a most original circular Con-
fluence Theater with disappearing

interior walls and expanding screens.

It will feature a 20-minute, 3-part

documentary produced by Oscar-

winning Francis Thompson: "The
Legacy," "The Harvest," and "The
Promise." Three 400-seat theaters

will show the first film on a 15 x 20

foot screen; during the second film

the screen will enlarge to 20 x 40.

Then the walls go into the ceiling

and 1,200 people see the third film

on a huge 50 x 150 screen.

At least 70 percent, so Mr. Frank-
lin said, of the buildings on the site

will be a permanent asset to San
Antonio, including the fabulous

Tower, the Folklore Garden, re-

stored buildings, and the river ex-

GENERAL ELECTRIC PA-
VILION. Architect's drawing

showing how the pavilion will

look. It will be open to vis-

itors from April 6 to October

6, 1968.

tension.

All North and Central American
countries, as well as several Euro-
pean countries (28 altogether) will

exhibit their wares in the Plazos del

Mundo. Many private industrial

and three religious organizations

(Texas Baptists, Mormons, and
Alive, Inc.) will have pavilions to

present their programs.
Pre-Civil War charm will be re-

created by restoring historic homes
along Goliad Street which was a

part of El Camino Real, the road
used by monks and conquistadors

centuries ago. Pecan and hackberry
trees were carefully protected against

damage while the buildings were
built or restored. A part of acquia

madre (manmade canal) uncovered
during excavation is being restored.

It was famous for supplying water
to the defenders of the Alamo.
The day before I arrived The
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PLAZAS DEL MUNDO. Here

other nations will maintain

exhibits. Many historic build-

ings were restored, some of

which will be gay restaurants.

Shown, too, is the River Ex-

tension along which you will

see dining barges, gondolas,

Mexican flowerboats, and per-

formers.

President made his famous "Stay
home, American" plea so I asked
Mr. Franklin if he thought that

this might be a plus for them. He
said he didn't know. But Americans
are Fairgoers. In Montreal, approx-
imately half of the 50,000,000 in

attendance were Americans. Many
Americans will want to take this

opportunity to familiarize them-
selves with this section of the
country. Here's a chance to learn

most dramatically some of the

history of the colorful Southwest.
I'm anxious to see what's inside

those buildings, to ride a gondola

taxi, and to dine at the top of the

Tower where on a clear day—who
knows?— I might see The President

driving about his ranch with Little

Lyn.
For more information, write

Visitor Services

P. O. Drawer H
San Antonio, Texas 78206

NOTE: Though headquartering at HemisFair '68 and exploring colorful San

Antonio, you might include visits to the big cities of Texas, LBJ's Hill Country,

islands off the Gulf of Mexico, the lush Rio Grande Valley. . . Even the October

Summer Olympics in Old Mexico.
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FAITH REINTERPRETED

What AreYou?

By David A. MacLennan

WHAT are you? It sounds like the question put contemptuously

by a domineering wife to a meek little man: "What are you,

a man or a mouse? Speak up!" But the question is a serious and

very important one. It is a question which the Christian faith

answers realistically and hopefully. Centuries ago, and long before

God visited this planet in the person of his Son Jesus Christ, a

Hebrew poet asked the question: "What is man that thou art mind-

ful of him, and the son of man that thou dost care for him?"

(Psalm 8:4). He gave an answer which many think is far too flatter-

ing. The psalmist describes man as only a little less than God. As
the ancient writer thought of man's position and potential in the

scheme of created things, he hails man as crowned with glory and

honor (Psalm 8:5).

A Created Being

"In the beginning God created ..." are the opening words of

the Book of Genesis, the book of beginnings. In verse 26 of the

same first chapter of Genesis, the ancient writer declared that

"God said, 'Let us make man in our image, and after our like-

Dr. MacLennan is pastor of the First Presbyterian Church (United),

2231 N. E. 26th Avenue, Pomvano Beach, Fla. 33064
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ness' ..." Are these words just the wild fancy of a devout, gullible

person who lived long ago? We do not believe it.

Of course, we accept the fact that the Bible is not a book of

science; it is not the book to which we go to find scientific answers

to such questions as "How?" and "When?" The Bible is primarily

a book about God and God's creative acts. According to the Bible

then, God is the creator of the heaven and the earth, of all things

visible and invisible. This includes human beings.

The size of God's creation staggers the imagination. Today it

is easy to understand why many think of human beings as insignifi-

cant tiny midges in the vast, mysterious universe. Nevertheless,

the Bible view of what you and I are, teaches us that we are of

great value because we have been created by the divine Creator

of all things. Every one may have dark moods when he inclines to

agree with a once well-known American writer named Henry L.

Mencken. His estimate of man was this: "Man is a sick fly taking

a dizzy ride on a gigantic flywheel."

Granted that man is a creature, and has at least remote kinship

with lesser creatures, What are You? What am I? To paraphrase a

highly intelligent Christian named Ronald Knox, we get various

answers from various experts. To the statistician or the person

who takes opinion polls, you are one unit in a crowd. To the physicist,

you are a formula. To a chemist you are a compound of various

chemical and physical substances. (Before the high cost of every-

thing and our inflationary economy, you— or the substances which

make up your body and brain— could be purchased for ninety-eight

cents! Now the substances might cost ten dollars.)

To some types of psychologists you are an animal somewhat

changed by conditioned reflexes. The historian is interested in you

as one of a huge collection of insects that build up the coral island

of human development. To the economist you resemble a productive

bee or an unproductive drone or parasite that "helps cross-fertilize

the cycle of production and consumption." The post office sees you

as an address with a particular zip code number. To the politician

you are a voter. To the Department of Internal Revenue you are

taxpayer. But what are you really? When you ask and seek an

answer to that question you are moving into the world of theology

and of "thinking in depth."

To say that man is a creature, a being created by God, means
that every human being has been designed for a special relationship
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with God. This means among other things that you and I and all

other human beings are not the result of an evolutionary accident,

as a Canadian theologian named Donald M. Mathers rightly de-

clared. We are not God and we must never try to play God. We are

dependent upon God for our life, our abilities, and our inner re-

sources. Think back to that statement made above that every

human being has been designed for a special relationship with God.

Man is Made in the Image of God

Nowhere does the Bible explain what is meant by "made in the

image of God" (Genesis 1:27). Books have been written about

what men have thought this means. Sometimes it is suggested that

it means that man is the only creature which reasons, has a certain

amount of freedom of choice, has the mysterious gift of memory,

and can change or be changed in his basic nature or personality.

When Christians say that whatever man's origin may be, whatever

science says of how we arrived where we are, man is made in God's

likeness it does not mean that God is some colossal manlike being.

It means that God is able to communicate with man, to speak to

him, and that man can respond to God. Man is free to cooperate

with God. You and I can have God for our Friend and have the

fellowship with him which true friends have with each other.

But you and I and all other human beings can refuse to cooperate

with God. The New Testament declares that Christ is the perfect

image of God. (See 2 Corinthians 4:4; Colossians 1:15; Hebrews 1:3.)

But we who are capable of growing into the likeness of Christ can

refuse to do so.

We are a Strange Mixture of Good and Evil

This is where we realize how realistic the Bible view of man is:

the Bible sees you and me as a kind of compound of dust and divinity.

The Genesis story of the creation of man ("Adam" means "man")
not only tells of that wonderful fact but it records what we call

the fall of man. However you interpret the story, when we are honest

in our understanding of ourselves and of others we know that there

is a strange, perverse "fallenness" in us all. Just to hear the news

on radio or television, look at the headlines in newspapers, and look

within our own selves, is to know that "all have sinned and come
short of the glory of God" (Romans 3:23; 5:12).

Some years ago a writer named George A. Dorsey wrote and
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published a book intitled, Why We Behave Like Human Beings. A
man looked at the title and commented: "The answer is clear— most

of us don't." Yes, there is a grandeur about so-called ordinary

human beings. There is also a misery about human beings. The
Greek word for man is anthropos which literally means "the upward-

looking one." But the anthropos, the human being, frequently

looks down and sees only the mud and often wallows in it.

New Testament writers are more alarmed about this fallenness,

this sinning on the part of man than Old Testament writers seem

to be. This is because in Jesus Christ they— and we— see not only

God in a human life, but what man is supposed to become. When
you and I compare ourselves with Jesus Christ, we know how far

we have fallen short. But God who comes near to us in Jesus Christ

never lets us despair in too pessimistic a view of ourselves and of

human nature; nor does he permit us to wallow in sentimentality.

The people who do not believe the Bible and Christian view of man
can become cynical or too optimistic. Any one who knows the gospel

story is saved from both these lopsided views.

When you and I "live ourselves into" the story of Jesus Christ,

and encounter the unseen but living Lord, we know how depraved we
and all men can become. Was not the Son of God crucified by men?
We know also the evil in our own minds and hearts. We examine

the world around us, with its violence, its cheating, its cruelty, its

injustice, and understand why a cynical philosopher named
Schopenhauer said, "Society is like a collection of hedgehogs driven

together for the sake of warmth." But because of the fact of Christ

and of Christlike souls we have known or known about, we also

know that we can become responsible, creative sons and daughters

of God. The New Testament answer to the question "What are you?"

is tremendously high in its evaluation of us, but it is also true for

those who acknowledge their failure to be truly human and in any

way Christlike, accept God's help, and live "in Christ." Here is one

of the glorious affirmations of our Scriptures:

See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called

children of God; and so we are. . . .Beloved, we are God's children

now; it does not yet appear what we shall be, but we know that when
he appears we shall be like him, for we shall see him as he is (1 John

3:1,2).
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God Believes in You

In the novel by A. J. Cronin, The Keys of the Kingdom (you may
have seen the movie version on a late TV show), the uncommonly
compassionate physician says to the Christian missionary, as the

former is moving toward the last great adventure we call death,

"I don't believe in God." To which the Christian replies, "What
does that matter now? God believes in you." This is the Good News.

God believes in you and me and every human being, in what we
may become. No one of us needs to stay the way he is. God believes

in us his human creatures so much that he gave himself for us in the

life and death and resurrection of his own Son Jesus Christ. We are

to receive, to welcome Him, to put our trust in Christ and then let

him, the Holy Spirit, the living Christ, reshape us, mould us into

his likeness.

Hear the word of God coming through the words of the Gospel

of John, chapter one, verse twelve: ".
. . to all who received him, who

believed in his name (who yielded him their allegiance) he gave power

to become children of God." God loves you so much that you must
never write yourself off as worthless or hopeless. (See John 3:16, and
if possible in the New English Bible or in the modern translation of

the American Bible Society, Good News for Modern Man.) You and I,

despite all our failures, can be what God designed us to be, and what
Christ lived and died and rose again to make it possible for us to

become. We are loved creatures! We may need to be ashamed of

ourselves because of what we have done and planned to do, and of

what we are, but we can be proud of God's love for us and for all

his human family. We are sinners, but we can be forgiven sinners.

Now if this Christian answer to the questions, "What are you?"

"Who am I?" is true, as with uncounted numbers of others I believe

it to be true, there is one inescapable implication. It is this: if you

and I are children of God, if we are sinners and saints-in-the-making

(saints here meaning Christians), then every man and every women
is our brother and sister. We must live as responsible, loving mem-
bers of the one family of God. We can never then treat anyone as a

"dog" or scum or hopeless. We have an obligation to be brothers

and sisters who work for the return of the rebels and prodigals to

the Heavenly Father and to full membership in his family. "For

this is the message which you have heard from the beginning, that

we should love one another. . . .This is his commandment, that we
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should believe in the name of his Son Jesus Christ and love one

another, just as he commanded us" (1 John 3:11, 23).

But Are We Really Free to Choose?

This is the question the "old Adam," the cynical, skeptical

"man" within us, asks when we are assured by the Bible and by
Christians that we can leave our self-centered selves. (Lawrence

Fitzgerald, editor of this magazine, scores when he spells "sin" with

a capital "I" in the middle of it: "s-I-n.") Is not our freedom of

choice severely limited or even an illusion? What about our heredity,

and the influence of our environment? True, we do not have all the

freedom we want when we tire of disciplined living, responsible

behavior, and sing "Don't fence me in!" Heredity and environment

are powerful influences.

But, thank God, these powerful factors do not have the last

word. We have God-given freedom to choose the high way or the

low. "Choose you this day whom you will serve" is not an impossible

directive. "You shall know the truth," said Jesus, "and the truth

shall make you free." You and I have the power to do what God
wants. You and I make responsible or irresponsible decisions every

day of our lives. We cannot blame our failures on others.

We did not have to go with the crowd. We do not have to stay

the way we are. There is deep truth in the prayer oirthe blind poet-

preacher of an earlier day, whose name was George Matheson. In one

of his hymns he asked: "Make me a captive, Lord, and then I shall

be free."

Because you are a man made in God's spiritual likeness, capable

of becoming a unified, useful, responsible and Christian person, Christ

says to you: "Be my man, my follower." Give all that you know of

yourself to all that you know of God in Jesus Christ.

Our faith in freedom is tested by our willingness to allow others

to use it badly.— Arkansas Methodist.

To be free, men must learn; but to learn, they must be free.—
Milton Mayer in Progressive.

A good deed is never lost. He who sows courtesy, reaps friend-

ship; and he who plants kindness, gathers love.— Megiddo Message.
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Saving*

By Janet Craig-James

Young Pastor Jones found that

in trying to help people there

is a strong urge to want them
to go your way rather than their

own.

DRIVING more quickly than
was prudent, The Reverend

Elliott Jones forged his way towards
the manse, and Maggie. Something
had just happened at the Mac-
Dermott place and he had to tell

her about it.

He was aware that there was at

least one family like the MacDer-
motts in every community, yet this

did nothing to mitigate the feeling

of frustration and righteous anger

that set his thin, young face in un-

compromising lines.
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Feckless, improvident, and ap-

parently blissfully happy in the

midst of their thoroughly disorgan-

ized world, the MacDermotts were
not only a thorn in the side, of the

new Marlborough subdivision that

surrounded them, but they had
stubbornly resisted in their casual

way all the overtures of the towns-

people, Elliot, and the members of

his congregation. Admittedly, the

MacDermotts had been there first,

occupying the ramshackle old farm-

house, and the housing development
had grown around them, but they
were certainly a blot on the other-

wise orderly landscape.

They had an excess of plants and
children that soaked up the summer
sun around the unpainted shack.

Elliot thought of the 'sagging fence,

the lopsided swing with the frayed

rope, and the dusty patches of

earth where the grass had been
erased by the pounding of children's

feet.

The whole place was blanketed

by a profusion of flowers growing
with jungle-like fury. The purple

wisteria blooms seemed to crush the

wooden porch. Morning-glories
swarmed up the wooden clothes

poles and over the sway-backed
shed at the rear, from which spilled

the dismantled skeletons of old cars,

while begonias pressed their pink
faces against every window.

Apart from the ever-present and
ever-increasing MacDermotts, the

place might have been an aban-
doned Garden of Eden, thought
Elliot wryly. Every kind of growth
except spiritual. And now, added
to everything else, had come the

final straw. He swung the car

abruptly into the sunlit driveway
across from the church. He must
hurry into the manse and un-

burden himself to Maggie.

He was already standing in the

kitchen before he remembered that

for the past seven months Maggie
hadn't been exactly the right person

to view a problem objectively. She
spent her time drifting between the

almost completed nursery and the

low rocker beside the kitchen win-

dow, where she spent hours smiling

to herself and creating incredibly

small bootees and sweaters that

were as soft and white as new-fallen

snow. She had been transformed

from a tousle-headed little dynamo
into a dreamy-eyed madonna.
Now, she wandered in from of the

living room, kissed him on the tip

of the nose, and rubbed her index

finger between his thick, dark

brows. "You've got your 'avenging

angel' look on dear. What's bother-

ing you today?"
Elliot flung himself down on a

chair and drummed his fingers on
the edge of the table. "The Mac-
Dermotts, of course. Who else?"

Maggie pushed her fingers through

her curls until they stood on end.

She peered into the coffeepot, and
a slow smile played around her rosy

mouth. "Um. . .did you ever notice

what poetic names the MacDermott
children have? Careth, Kashmira,

Dante-"
"Jonquil, and Starr!" exploded

Elliot. "Whoever heard of names
like that?" He stared at Maggie in

horror. "Oh, no, you're not think-

ing of. .
." Maggie changed the sub-

41



ject as she reached for the coffee

cups. "What were you going to tell

me about the MacDermotts, dear?

If it's about the Women's Civic

Committee, I know all about it. I

dropped in to see Lori MacDermott
on my way back from the doctor's

this morning."
Elliot groaned.

"The Women's Civic Committee?
I hadn't heard about that! You'd
better tell me about it while I'm still

in a state of shock about what I'm
going to tell you."
Maggie settled herself in the

rocking chair, cup in hand, her

brown eyes wide and innocent.

"Well, the ladies decided they

wanted to do something for the

MacDermotts, and so Carolyn Bax-
ter—she's their president— asked
Lori what they would like. Lori

told Carolyn she'd like a second-

hand piano and music lessons for

Kashmira. It seems the ladies were
thinking of something more practi-

cal—like a washing machine."
Gulping his coffee, Elliot said,

"That's what I mean, Maggie.
Those people are impossible. It

doesn't matter what way you look

at it. Danny MacDermott's been
out of work for years because he
got himself into a brawl with his

foreman at the plant and wouldn't
apologize."

"I guess maybe it was pride,

Elliot. Danny could have been right,

you know."
"A man with five children can't

afford to have pride." Elliot could

feel the muscles knotting in his

neck. "At least, not that kind of

pride. He can't expect to get along

doing odd jobs like painting and
gardening. I can't understand them,
Maggie. You've got to agree that

the church has done everything it

could. They've been invited to join

every organization. We've even
asked Mrs. MacDermott to play her

violin at one of our Fireside Hours.

She can play, there's no doubt
about that. But she turned us

down. . .flat."

He stared into his empty coffee

cup. The thing that really hurt was
the waste. A whole family of healthy,

handsome, intelligent people, and
he had failed completely to bring

them into the church. He thought
of the children with the fantastic

names, bounding about barefoot all

summer and donning cast-off shoes

as a grudging concession to winter.

He thought of Lori MacDermott,
immune from the everyday world,

dancing slowly around the dust-

laden, cluttered kitchen, playing

softly on her violin. And he thought
of Danny MacDermott with the

fierce blue eyes and carroty hair,

standing on his rickety front porch,

hands deep in the pockets of his

faded, patched dungarees, defying

anyone's help or pity.

"You know, Elliot. .
." Maggie

said rocking slowly to and fro. She
had picked up her knitting and the

needles made swift thrusts into the

soft wool. "You know, Elliot, some-

times I think you should put up a

poster in front of the church."

"A poster?"

"Yes, offering a reward for the

persons who 'bring-em-in-alive.'

The MacDermotts, I mean. I have a

feeling they have become just some
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sort of a project— a challenge, really,

to the whole community. You might
even offer a medal."

Elliot felt the hot color pounding
in his cheeks as he tried to crush

down his hurt and anger. He had
prayed for Danny MacDermott. In

his secret heart he had dedicated

himself to this task. Danny must
be savedl

"Is that meant as some kind of a

joke, Maggie? I know you haven't

been feeling quite yourself lately.

Unsaved souls are a challenge.

Particularly those within the parish.

It is our duty to bring them in. That
reminds me of what I was going to

tell you, Maggie." He paused, "You
know it's taken old Mr. Chisholm
a long time to get over his heart

attack. Well, he went for a checkup
the other day and Dr. Fletcher told

him he would never be able to drive

a car again. It would be too risky."

Maggie halted her rocking, needles

poised as she stared at him. "I'm
sorry to hear that, but what's that

got to do with the MacDermotts?"
Elliot took a deep breath and

slowly poured himself another cup
of coffee. "Just this. He's given that

almost-new car to Danny Mac-
Dermott!"
"Given it to Danny? But why?"
"Well, it seems you're not the

only one who has some rather pe-

culiar ideas about those people.

As soon as I heard about it, I made
a point of calling on Ross Chisholm.
I wanted to reason with him. To
remind him about all the old cars

cluttering up the MacDermotts'
place already. I think he must have
guessed why I dropped in. Just

raved about the fine way Danny
looked after his garden while he

was in the hospital. And then he

said that seeing he couldn't drive

his car any more, he'd given it to

Danny. I didn't say anything

because I was afraid he might get

upset and have another heart attack.

So I left and drove past the Mac-
Dermotts."
He stirred his coffee thoughtfully

and turned towards Maggie. "I

wish you could have seen it, Maggie.
The car was parked in front of the

house and the MacDermotts were
crowding around it. All of them,
even the baby. You would have
thought they were mesmerized. ..."

He pounded his fist on the table.

"They were worshipping it, Maggie.
That's what they were doing. All I

could think of was the Israelites

and the golden calf."

"And did you see yourself as

Moses?"
Maggie's question was a gentle

murmur, but Elliot heard it.

"No. I saw myself as a minister

of God being beaten by the things

of the world. Maybe we were begin-

ning to get through to the Mac-
Dermotts and didn't know it. But
now Ross Chisholm comes along

and gives them a car to worship. .

."

DURING the following weeks
Elliot was so busy that the

MacDermotts slipped from his mind,

but on returning from a ministerial

conference he went down to the

library to do some research for his

sermon. There, he found Thornley
Baxter, president of the Garden
Club, deep in an article.
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Pushing his glasses up onto his

forehead, and marking his place

with his finger, Thornley pounced
on Elliot with all the enthusiasm of

a bird dog. "Been past the Mac-
Dermotts' lately?" He blinked
shortsightedly in Elliot's direction,

and then without waiting for an
answer, rushed on. "After all the

times the Garden Club and the

Women's Civic Committee offered

to have a bee and clean up the place
for him, Danny MacDermott's fix-

ing everything up himself." Both
his tone and expressions were ag-

grieved.

"Well, that should satisfy the

neighbors who got up a petition to

force him to move some of the

junk," said Elliot, edging over to

the psychology section. But Thornley
was hard on his heels.

"You really should get over there,

Mr. Jones. They're even saying

Danny got his old job back at the

factory. Seems to me all this is too

good to be true. There's something
fishy somewhere. .

."

It was interest, Elliot solemnly

assured himself, that made him take
the long way home and drive slowly

past the MacDermott place. Like
Thornley Baxter, he could not
believe the evidence of his own eyes.

There was so much activity going

on it looked like a Laurel and Hardy
movie. Danny and the two older

boys were putting the finishing

touches on the miraculously re-

juvenated shed, which obviously

was going to serve as a garage for

the new car. The front porch had
been shored up. The wisteria had
been relentlessly pruned until it

was a mere delicate tracery on the

freshly painted porch. Lori Mac-
Dermott, her blonde hair caught
up in an emerald green 'kerchief

was on her knees, engrossed in

bringing order to the flower beds,

while Jonquil bounced a hand lawn-

mower over the scraggly grass.

Nearby, the baby swung contented-

ly in the swing, chubby hands
gripping stiff new ropes. And in

the driveway stood the car, gleaming
in the late afternoon sun.

Elliot drove past unnoticed. What
he had just witnessed was a miracle!

All the things he had hoped for since

taking over the parish had come to

pass. Where, then, was the satis-

faction and happiness he knew he

should be feeling?

He was glad Maggie was out

when he arrived home. She would
have sensed there was something
wrong, but how could he tell her

what it was, when he couldn't

understand it himself. Resolutely

he shut himself up in his study,

determined to forget the Mac-
Dermotts and concentrate on his

sermon for Sunday.

THE NEXT morning, Sunday,
he heard Maggie early astir,

and by the time he arrived down-
stairs the bacon was in golden

ripples on his plate. Maggie was
measuring one small piece of blue

knitting against a white one. Elliot

blew gently on the back of her neck
until she squealed, then, as he

nibbled his toast he absentmindedly
slipped his fingers into the bootees

and toddled them along the edge

of the table in front of him.
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"Maybe it's a little centipede

we're expecting, not a baby," he
suggested. "How many pair?"

Maggie was busy watering her

African violets on the window sill.

He saw her stare through the window
towards the church and then stiffen.

"I can't believe it," she breathed
softly.

Elliot walked across the kitchen

and stood behind her, to see what
she was looking at. The car was
parked in the first space; the doors

were wide open, and MacDermotts
were spilling out all four doors.

Danny was wearing a dark blue

suit, and Lori's shining hair was
coiled in a silky knot on the nape
of her neck, and she wore a pretty

blue dress. The children were wear-

ing shiny new shoes.

"Oh, Elliot, the MacDermotts are

coming to church! I can understand
them coming early, so they won't
be stared at. Is there something
wrong? Elliot— you look sort of

funny."

Elliot stared at the MacDermotts
and as he did so he finally under-

stood why Caroline and Thornley
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Baxter and their committees had
felt aggrieved. He even realized

what had caused his own mixed
emotions of yesterday. Danny, like

every other man, had finally found
his own salvation and his self-

respect. It had come through a gift

that was bestowed with no thought
of reform or regeneration. A simple

gift of kindness by old Ross Chis-

holm had accomplished the miracle

when all else had failed. He had,

perhaps unconsciously, shown them
Christianity in action. They were
coming to the church seeking others

like Ross, and thus seeking Christ.

Elliot's heart raced with excite-

ment, and then unwillingly, he
restrained himself. He had been
about to dash over to the church to

welcome the MacDermotts, just as

he and the others had impetuously
tried to force their own pattern on
this unconventional family. He
must remind himself constantly

that this was only the beginning.

He must step gently if Danny

MacDermott were to be truly

saved. Like a creature of the forest,

he would have to be won by love.

Elliot rubbed his cheek against

Maggie's tousled head. / wasn't

content to give them the map. I wanted
to chart the course for them, but each

man must find his own way. But I

prayed for him, he thought so why-

quibble about the means'!

"Maggie," he said softly, "about
the baby's name. .

."

Maggie giggled. "I didn't really

mean I wanted a name like Dante
or Gareth. I was just teasing you.

I guess Danny and Lori had to have
something beautiful in their lives,

even if it were just poetic names for

their children. Our baby's going to

be called 'Elliot,' of course."

"No," Elliot watched the last

MacDermott disappear into the

church. "You were right about
using one of the MacDermott
names, Maggie. How about Daniel?

We could call him Danny. It means
'a man of God!'

"

Love, if it is anything at all, is respect, and when respect for the

other's dignity and integrity is thrown aside, love folds up like a

punctured balloon.— Billy Graham.

Opportunity has to knock; temptation has only to stand outside

and whistle.— Sunshine Magazine.

The Lord's Prayer has 56 words. Lincoln's Gettysburg address

has 266; the Ten Commandments, 297; the Declaration of Inde-

pendence, 300. But a recent government order on cabbage prices

has 26,911 words.— National Custodian.

Today is the Tomorrow you worried about Yesterday.— Applegarth.
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The Man in Blue

MOST OF you readers who watch baseball games pay scant

attention to the man behind the catcher, or the men behind
the first, second, or third base. It's only when one of them calls

a "close one" in favor of the opposition that you yell and shout in-

sults at the man in blue. Of course, I am referring to the umpires.

Believe me, the job of an umpire is not an easy one. Some plays

are tough to call and once the decision has been made, there's no
backing down. Take the case of one of the greatest umpires of base-

ball, Bill Klem. He has been referred to as the man who "never called

a wrong one." He is the only umpire in the game to have ever had
a special day in his honor in the big leagues. This occurred in 1949.

Klem, who began his career as a minor league ballplayer, began
calling balls and strikes way back in 1902 in the Connecticut League.

He always mentioned the fact that his first game of umpiring was
his roughest. In those early days of the game, there was very little

protection for these men: they were strictly on their own. There was
one player who was noted for his "baiting of the umpire" and he
argued with every call that Klem made.

Bill kept calling the player down— it got so bitter toward the

last several innings that tempers were flaring in both men. After the

game was over, Bill figured he had a fight on his hands and was pre-

paring to meet the man head on. As the player approached him he

stuck out his big mitt at the startled umpire and told him that he
had called a good, honest game and wanted to be his friend.

Years later, when Klem moved up to the major leagues— it was
during a game when he called a close one— a player rushed at him
with "blood in his eyes." The umpire calmly stooped over as if to

dust off home plate and made a short line in the dirt. Then he said,

"Cross that line, Mister, and you're out of the game!" The player

stopped short. Astounded by this unexpected action, he never
crossed the line. In years to follow Klem drew many of those lines but
no player ever crossed one.

Bill,"called them as he saw 'em" for 37 years; he worked in 18

world series, a record for umpires. When he finally retired from the

game on that memorable day in 1949 at the Polo Grounds the fans,

players, and sportswriters paid tribute to this fine gentleman who
brought dignity and respect to the game. —Mario De Marco
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What Does It Mean

To Be Secure?

By. W. Truett Walton

YOUR dictionary defines secu-

rity as the state or quality of

being safe, or protected, and having
freedom from fear, danger, and
anxiety. It even boldly states that

it also means to make safe, to guard
against danger, and to warrant
against loss. All of these reenforce

our conviction that a feeling of

security is very much to be desired.

However, if the early Colonials

had waited until their security in

the Western Hemisphere had been
underwritten by Lloyds of London,
before launching out courageously
for America, there would never have
been a nation on this soil. But
having braved the dangers and
faced hazards, they began at once
to put up their daring, and their

lives, and their honor as collateral

and they achieved under God's
providence a degree of security.

More than three hundred years

ago they began arriving. Then by
working together through mutual
trust they built stockades for the

defense of their families. Through
cooperation they had log-rollings

and built their log houses and log

barns for security against cold and
want. Soon thereafter, sharing a

common faith, they came together

to build the local church as security

against religious forgetfulness, va-

grant ideas, and lapses into pagan-
ism. They built these churches with
sincere purpose so that their minds
and their lives and those of their

children might be fed and nurtured
on Christian truth.

They wanted security, and as

Dr. Walton is vice-president of Hardin-Simmons University, Abilene,

Tex. 79501
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they prayed for divine direction

they put forth their best effort and
achieved what some had believed

to be the impossible. Does this not

indicate that when people cooperate

with God and participate in earnest

endeavor, and generously do their

part they will realize a degree of

security.

What Kind of Security is Desirable?

The security which breeds apathy,

flabbiness, and lack of earnest en-

deavor saps one's strength of charac-

ter. The security which leads to

pride and conceit defeats itself. The
security which allows one to grow
careless, dull, and lacking in con-

cern for his fellowmen, defiles human
personality and renders one incapa-

ble of appreciating the higher things

of life. In the Gospel according to

Luke you will find Christ's story

of the rich man who enjoyed every

luxury life offered but he was blind

and deaf to every human and re-

ligious concern and he awoke in the

next world in torment (Luke 16:19-

31). This parable drives home the

teaching that economic plenty and
magnificent physical surroundings

do not bring mental or spiritual

security here or hereafter.

The security which encourages

a flippant attitude toward God de-

bauches one's spiritual values.

Shortly after a young minister as-

sumed his duties as pastor of a

certain church, some of the men
said to him: "We don't need God
here, for we have irrigation." Their
shallow ideas of security had caused
their interpretation of God to shrink

to unrecognizable smallness and

reduced him to a mere Rainmaker.

When William Tyndale (1484-

1536), set out to give the English

people the New Testament in their

own language, he was so impressed

with the importance of his work
that he did not stop to measure or

weigh the question of security.

Later when he was condemned to

death for carrying out what his

Christian love prompted him to do,

he prayed: "God, open the King of

England's eyes." He lost his life,

but he launched a movement that

eventually resulted in the publish-

ing of the King James Version of

the Bible, which has blessed mil-

lions of lives.

Coming closer to home, we owe
a great debt to those men and women
of indomitable faith and courage

who voted to establish and then
worked to build the Christian col-

leges and universities of the United
States. There were prayers, sacri-

fices, and tears mixed with the

mortar which held the bricks and
stones together in the buildings,

and the history of each of these

institutions reveals the fact that

even more difficult days loaded with
hardships had to be faced. But those

heroic people scorned the ease of

ignorance and joined hands with
God to build, so that they might
have an enlightened ministry and
an intelligent citizenship. In those

early days these founders and these

colleges never had financial security,

but as believers in education in a

Christian atmosphere they contin-

ued to invest their faith and sacri-

ficial giving and work, so they built

well. Even today many of those
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institutions suffer from financial in-

security but they continue to grow
in their student bodies, in service to

mankind, and in endowment as new
friends are found who are interested

in helping to guarantee their future.

Each commencement these colleges

are graduating many whose ideals,

patriotism, and strength of charac-

ter are helping to make our nation

secure.

God is Able to Offset Our Inability

That man Paul of Tarsus, who
had been bitterly maligned and
persecuted and the victim of many
hardships wrote,

Now to him who by the power at

work within us is able to do far more
abundantly than all that we ask or

think, to him be glory in the church
and in Christ Jesus to all generations

forever and ever (Ephesians 3:20-21).

This man had lived in danger
from the time he became a follower

of Christ. In order to encourage
others who might face similar dif-

ficulties, or lesser ones, he is saying

that he has seen enough of life and
has experienced enough of God's
providence to be confident that God
cooperates with those who trust

him and aids them and blesses them
when they respond to the needs of

others. He may have in mind that

famous story of God's providential

care in the Old Testament in which
the prophet Elijah is fed by the

widow of Zarephath, where God's
blessing on a little made it sufficient.

(See 1 Kings 11:9-16.) We live in a

mysterious universe and God is

thoroughly familiar with it in every
detail, and beyond that he knows
each of us better than we know our-

selves.

If we seek his guidance God will

give us strength to meet all the

baffling situations, heartaches, dis-

asters, temptations, trials and trage-

dies which may come our way. Secu-
rity which does not call for your
and my participation would be
counterfeit, would bankrupt faith

in God, and discredit the teachings

of Christ. There is a great explora-

tion ahead for us on the matter of

security.

We Have the Assurance that God is

on Our Side

Again the resourcefulness of

Paul, with his facile pen and in-

spired mind, relieves our stress

when we read,

We know that in everything God
works for good with those who love

him, who are called according to his

purpose (Romans 8:28).

It is a new day in any man's life

when he realizes that God is going

to cooperate with him for good in

all things, if he sincerely trusts his

life to Him and seeks His guidance.

This does not mean that problems,

difficulties and temptations, disas-

ter and trouble and sin have all been
eliminated from one's path. Rather
each one may expect to fight these

battles of mankind as long as he

lives. But it gives one a sense of

confidence and security to know
that God is by his side. God does

not send these woes to beset us, but
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he will go with us through every one

of them.

We are like a little five-year-old

boy who is terror-stricken at the

thought of walking alone among the

scary noises of the night. But he

will place his hand in his father's

and walk down the darkest street,

with the dogs barking and meeting
gangs that might taunt him, with an
ever mounting bravery, for look

who is walking by his side.

This is not a reciprocity agree-

ment about which Paul is writing.

God does not measure out his provi-

dential care in computer style for so

many ounces of our worthiness. We
do not earn his presence or his

salvation, for he bestows these in

response to our confiding in him,

for he understands every heart-

beat, every strong intent and every

necessity. Paul does not write of an
easy Pollyanna optimism. He im-

plies that he has been over the

road and knows what one may
count on, because he has endured
suffering and disappointment at the

hands of his fellowmen. Rather,

here is something to give you a sense

of security even when your head
is bloody from the bludgeon of mis-

fortune. Let this man speak again:

For I am sure that neither death,

nor life, nor angels, nor principalities,

nor things to come, nor powers, nor
height, nor depth, nor anything else

in all creation, will be able to separate

us from the love of God in Christ

Jesus our Lord (Romans 8:38,39).

Paul did not leave anything out
which can come upon a person to

hinder or afflict him. There is noth-

ing that anyone can suggest, or

superstitious associates can men-
tion, nor irreligious friends can
imagine, which is on his side. Noth-
ing eternally bad can ever happen
to a righteous person. This is secu-

rity which really counts and the

word of God guarantees it.

NEWS BIT

Proposal to Raise Funds for

Victims of Urban Riots

Methodist Bishop John Wesley
Lord of the Washington Area sub-

mitted a special proposal to the

Council of Bishops of the Methodist
Church to raise funds to aid victims

of urban riots.

In his presentation he pointed

out: The clearest and most frighten-

ing symptom of our national crisis

is to be seen in our recent central

city riots. The statistical summary
given before the Senate Permanent
Investigation Subcommittee making
inquiry into rioting across the

nation indicates the last 3 years,

76 cities disrupted, 130 people

killed, 3,623 persons injured, 28,932

persons arrested, and estimated

property damage was placed at

216.6 million and the economic loss

at $504.2 million.

PHOTO CREDITS
Page 23, Robert Gilka; pages 29-33,

HemisFair '68; pages, 52, 53, Glenn A.

Haseman; page 56, H. Armstrong Rob-
erts; pages 59, 60, U.S. Army, U.S.

Navy; page 61, Del Ankers.
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Home

of

^Blessing

in

a

Wartorn

JCand Glenn A. Hasemann

THE WAR in Vietnam is unique
in that it is really two separate

wars, completely different in nature.

Most of the attention today is

focused on the fighting front— the
military engagement. But there is a

second war, a subtle war, often

overlooked, that is being fought in

the villages and hamlets, schools,

and churches; it is a fight without
weapons, a pacification program.

This second war is a vital part

in our fight against communism.
An example of it is The Children's

Home of Blessing, located on the

outskirts of Saigon. This orphanage
receives a large part of its support

from the 264th Supply and Service

Battalion, also located in the Saigon

area.
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The Home of Blessing had its

beginning in June, 1964, when five

children came to a small rented

apartment in Cholon, Saigon, which
served as their home, school, and
play area. By December, 1965, the

number had grown to thirteen. The
need for larger quarters was evident.

The Vietnamese government gave
land in the Phu-Tho-Hoa area and
construction on a building began in

February, 1966. This new home was
dedicated on June 3, 1967.

During the dedication ceremony,
the Reverend Jonathan Kaan, di-

rector, supervisor and originator of

the orphanage, expressed his deep
appreciation to the American mili-

tary friends for helping to build,

furnish, and maintain the new



Letter from Sgt Glenn Haseman

The article about the Children's Home of Blessing was written

by Sgt. Glenn A. Haseman, chaplain's assistant to the Battalion

Chaplain of the 264th Supply and Service Battalion. In an accompany-
ing letter, Sgt. Haseman wrote:

We are a Shipping Depot and therefore do not have an active

part in the fighting. For this reason we have started our own drive to

win this war in the pacification program.
Our unit has taken over the sponsorship of two orphanages and

twelve schools in the area. I hope through my story to enlighten

and strengthen the views of some of those who do not completely

understand our mission here in Vietnam. We sincerely need the

support of the American people to carry out our mission here in

Vietnam.

Anyone wishing to join with Sgt. Haseman in supporting the

Children's Home of Blessing may reach him in care of Carl R.
Bennett, 441-A North Fourth Ave., Des Plaines, 111. 60016.

Chaplain Roscoe (left) and

Chaplain Knuteson (right) visit

the nursery of the Home of

Blessing where the men of

the 274th Supply and Service

Battalion help give these babies

a better start in life.
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building.

However, the construction of the

building did not solve all problems.

For one thing, there was no electri-

cal power. This situation was soon

remedied for the 506th Field Depot
pooled their ingenuity and means
and made arrangements to secure

a 15 kw generator from France
through USAID. On March 5, 1967,

it was presented to The Reverend
Jonathan Kaan by Colonel Roland
Savilla on behalf of the 506th Field

Depot.
With the help of churches, schools,

and various clubs in the United
States, clothing, school supplies,

and other essentials have been given

to the orphanage. The men them-
selves have donated over 278,000

piastres ($2,356 American dollars)

of their own money for projects to

help the children obtain an educa-

tion and get them started on their

way in life.

Many programs like this are being

supported by our military personnel

in Vietnam; through such projects

the Vietnamese are learning to help

themselves.

Still Dickering

"To what do you attribute your
long life," the reporter asked the

centenarian.

"I don't rightly know yet," re-

plied the old-timer. "I'm still dick-

ering with two breakfast food com-
panies."—Armstrong Trap Magazine.

If success turns your head, you were

facing in the wrong direction.—J. H.

Daily Bible Readings

May

DAY BOOK CHAPTER

1 Psalms 84: 1 - 12

2 Romans 10:6-17

3 Psalms 95:7-11

4 Matthew 8:5-27

5 Psalms 27:1-13

6 Isaiah 41:1-10

7 Matthew 6:24-33

8 Matthew 1:1-13

9 Matthew 23:23-39

10 .Mark 4:26-41

11 Mark 11:12-33

12 Luke 17:5-19

13 James 1:2-8

14 Acts 6:3-15

15 Acts 14:19-27

16 Acts 26:1-19

17 Romans 1:13-17

18 Romans 3:22-31

19 Romans .11:11-25

20 Romans 12:1-9

21 2 Corinthians . . .5:7-21

22 Galatians 2:16-20

23 Galatians 5:1-6

24 Galatians 6:1-10

25 Hebrews 11:1-10

26 1 Thessalonians 1:1-10

27 2 Thessalonians 1:1-12

28 2 Peter 3:1-14

29 1 Timothy 1:5-19

30 1 Timothy 6:6-12

31 1 Timothy 6:13-16

For a book on "mixed marriages" (see

p. 12), you'll find a positive approach in

Protestant- Catholic Marriages Can
Succeed by Paul and Jeanne Simon.

Order from Association Press, 291 Broad-

way, New York, N. Y. 10007. Price:

$3.95.
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1. 1 am an American fighting man. I serve in the forces which guard

my country and our way of life. I am prepared to give my life in

their defense.

2. I will never surrender of my own free will. If in command I will

never surrender my men while they still have the means to resist.

3. If I am captured I will continue to resist by all means available.

I will make every effort to escape and aid others to escape. I will

accept neither parole nor special favors from the enemy.

4. If I become a prisoner of war, I will keep faith with my fellow

prisoners. I will give no information nor take part in any action

which might be harmful to my comrades. If I am senior, I will take

command. If not, I will obey the lawful orders of those appointed

over me and will back them up in every way.

5. When questioned, should I become a prisoner of war, I am bound
to give only name, rank, service number, and date of birth. I will

evade answering further questions to the utmost of my ability. I

will make no oral or written statements disloyal to my country and

its allies or harmful to their cause.

6. I will never forget that I am an American fighting man, respon-

sible for my actions, and dedicated to the principles which made
my country free. I will trust in my God and in the United States

of America. * *

NOTE: For additional help on the topic of "mixed marriages" (see p. 12), you'll

find "How Mixed Can a Marriage Get?" by Wm. Genne helpful. Cost 11 cents.

Order from Armed Services Dept., YMCA, 291 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 10007.
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^Builder

or

Destroyer

of

Qharacter?

By Joe Stuller

SOMETHING is wrong or some-
thing is missing in the Little

League Program. That ''something"

is a set of rules of conduct for

coaches, parents, and other specta-

tors. Incalculable harm is done by
thoughtless or uninformed adults

each year in the Little League sea-

son.

It ought to be said, in fairness,

that a world of good comes from
the program. Sunshine, fresh air,

exercise, body co-ordination, team
work, team spirit, are to mention
just a few positive factors. Most
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parents want their children to have
strong minds in strong bodies. Little

League, when properly guided, is

tailor-made for wholesome growth.

Perhaps the big downfall is that

in many respects we as a nation

have lost our perspective on sports-

manship. Winning at all cost, knock-
ing out the other team's quarterback

or star, and such, are too often

sanctioned as part of the game.
Behind athletics are the values that

make good citizens. Have we suc-

ceeded if we teach that winning
is more important than fairness or



respect for the person in charge?

If an eight-year-old feels he's

entitled to call an umpire (the adult

in charge) a cheat or a crook, no
one should be surprised at the next

step of calling the teacher or the

policeman a name of disrespect.

The values of athletics are those

which help little boys to grow up to

be "big" men. This ought to be kept

in mind in any sports program. Per-

haps it is well to name a few of

those values:

1. Co-operation— learning to play on

a team— placing team effort be-

fore individual whims or fancies.

2. Win with humility— pat on the

back your buddy who lost and
say, "Nice game."

3. Lose with courage— give the game
your best, but if you lose don't

blame the umpire or some player.

4. Opponents are not enemies— if they

have come from out of town,

they're guests.

5. Games are for playing, not clobber-

ing.

If the leadership of Little League
programs would teach and promote
these qualities, what a contribution

it would be in creating good citizens.

For the man in charge of your boys'

team, the question should not be,

"How good a player is he?" The
question you want is, "What kind

of a person is he?" Ask yourself: "Is

he a good American? Is he clean on
the inside? What's his philosophy

of life?"

Coaches of teams are often selected

on the basis of the willingness to

give the time involved. Indeed
much credit goes to those brave
souls who spend countless hours in

practices, meetings, and game ses-

sions. Often the parents at game
time destroy what the coach has
created. Have you ever been in the

stands and heard a father yell a

thousand instructions at his boy?
Maybe he'll call him stupid for a

misplay, or berate him for striking

out. If you hear this, you'll learn

how demoralizing a game meant for

fun can be. It's sad to see a youth
of nine or ten show feelings of in-

feriority because he bobbled a ball

at second base.

A father in the stands may be a

baseball expert. His eyes may be
much keener than the umpire's. But
if he thinks he's doing his boy a

favor by criticizing the umpire on
every adverse decision, he's wrong.
If he tells his son his team would
have won if it hadn't been for poor
officiating, he has not helped his

boy in the lessons of life.

Enthusiasms, tempers, and
tensions, run high at Little League
games. It's thrilling to see the chips

off the old blocks do their bits on
the diamond. But let's keep in mind
that more than a game is going on.

These little boys will grow to be
men, and the values taught on that

field have much to do with what
kind of men they will be.

Money should be better publicized, there are far too many people who say,

"I don't know how to thank you." . . . License Number: Something to take

when you are run down.—Both by Jack Herbert.
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The Soldier and the Ballot:

Issue of Ming Age

(Continued from page 27)

men have a right to participate in

what General and former President
Eisenhower calls the "political proc-

ess that produces this fateful sum-
mons." To deny such men the right

to vote is far worse than "taxation
without representation." It is, says
General Eisenhower, "sacrifice with-

out representation."

In response to President Eisen-

hower's State of the Union Message
to the 83rd Congress, eleven bills

were introduced in the combined
houses. All of these bills cogently
stated or implied the "bullet-ballot"

theory of suffrage.

From 1942 through 1967, ap-
proximately seventy-five Congres-
sional proposals have been intro-

duced calling for a reduction in the
voting age.

President Eisenhower's proposal
and the full endorsement of both
major political parties educed some
of the most provocative affirmative

and negative oratory yet to date on
the subject in both federal and state

legislatures as follows:

"Fighting and voting should not
be equated in this controversy. If

we follow the 'fight and vote' argu-
ment to its logical end, we arrive

at the ridiculous proposition that
if 'you're too old to fight, you're
too old to vote.'

"
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"Our limited experience with an
eighteen-year-old minimum in the

United States demonstrated that it

works satisfactorily. Young people

today, in part because of the rising

level of education, are better

equipped to exercise the suffrage

than were past generations of youth."

"The experience of other nations

that have an eighteen-year-old re-

quirement is irrelevant, since these

nations have governmental systems

quite different from our own."
President Johnson, a former naval

officer and present Commander-in-
chief, puts the issue right on the

line: "Why should a man have an
easy path provided for him to go

and fight, but a difficult path for

him to go and vote?"
Granting eighteen-year-olds the

vote would make more than 10 mil-

lion additional Americans eligible

to cast ballots in the 1972 presi-

dential election.

However qualified the eighteen to

twenty-year-old group may be, re-

search, history, tradition, and con-

temporary opinion necessarily con-

clude that rightly or wrongly,

based on the materialistic considera-

tion of the inseparable combination

of "military suffering" and "politi-

cal suffrage," in due time a lower

voting age will prevail.



Brief News Items

Bishop Reuben H. Mueller

Receives Upper Room Award

In tribute to his leadership in

world Christian fellowship, Bishop
Reuben H. Mueller, president of the

Board of Bishops of the Evangelical

United Brethren Church, was
honored at a dinner gathering in

Harrisburg, Pa. More than 500
people were present. Dr. Mueller,

who is a former Chairman of the

General Commission on Chaplains
and Armed Forces Personnel, is a

gifted preacher, lucid interpreter

of education and evangelism, stal-

wart executive and statesman of

councils of churches, architect and
artisan of church union in an
expanding awareness throughout
the world.

Dr. Mueller received the nine-

teenth annual Upper Room Citation.

It was presented by the Rev. Wilson
0. Weldon, world editor of The
Upper Room.

Revival in Indonesia

Indonesia is undergoing the
greatest swing towards Christianity

in its history, with more than 400,000
converts since 1965, P. J. Sigar,

general secretary of the Indonesian
Bible Society, reports. The Christian

"revolution" has raised the number
of Christians to more than ten
million, he stated.

Pvt Douglas Sparks, 21 -year-

old Southern Baptist preacher,

delivers the message during a

Layman's Service at the Cen-

turion Chapel, Fort McClellan,

Ala. Entire service was given

by privates in Advanced Indi-

vidual Training. Pvt Joe Naley

read the scripture, and the

choir was all-male. Pvt Sparks

was ordained at the age of 18

and has served as a full-time

pastor of a 200-member church

in Quitman, Ga. before he en-

listed for Army duty in Viet-

nam. He says, "My purpose

is to be a witness for God,

even on the battlefield." Upon
his graduation from Noncom-

missioned Officer Candidate

School at Fort Benning, he

will be a squad leader assigned

to Vietnam.
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Chaplain (CPT) Harold B.

Selke, 45th Artillery Brigade,

Arlington Heights, 111., con-

gratulates Stephan Catapano

for winning the "God and

Country Award" while his

mother, Mrs. Anthony Cata-

pano, looks on. His father is

assigned to the 755th Radar

Squadron (SAGE) (ADC). The

award is presented for volun-

teer service in chapel and for

participating in some religious

retreats during the past year.

Glamor Added to Taxicabs in USA
The 1960 U. S. Census counted

4,139 women cab drivers through-

out the United States. Their ranks

have probably grown considerably

in the intervening eight years. It

is estimated 200 to 300 women taxir

cab drivers are working in New
York City alone. Arthur Gore,

publisher of Taxi News says: "The
taxi industry welcomes women;
their courtesy and appearance
improve our image." He estimated

that women drivers in New York
City earn between $105 and $140
weekly.
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Work with the Mentally Retarded

There is a need for workers to

help the mentally retarded. The
Advertising Council says: "Most
days, working with the retarded is

no bed of roses. It's often so difficult

and frustrating you find yourself

asking, 'Why did I volunteer in the

first place?'

"It takes time and patience to

teach a kid how to tie a shoe. Or
build up unused muscles so an adult

can hold a job. Or clean up the

classroom after 30 hypersensitive

seven-year-olds have made a mess
of it."

Find out how you can help the

retarded. Write for a free booklet

to The President's Committee on
Mental Retardation, Washington,
D.C. 20201.

Men of the Naval Mobile

Construction 1 Battalion Three

(NMCB-3) during the third

deployment to Vietnam, took

this picture of friendly South

Vietnamese: an old lady, and

two bright-eyed children, one

who is babysitting her little

brother.



Snake Bites in Vietnam

The New Mud and Thunder,

mimeographed paper of MCB-40,
Chu Lai, Vietnam, carries an article

about snakes in which it points out:

One of the most talked about
subjects in Vietnam is the potential

danger of snake bite. Vietnam has a

total of 115 land snakes, 17 of which
are poisonous. In addition, there are

15 or more kinds of sea snakes found
in the South China Sea just off shore.

However, the incidence of snake
bite in Vietnam, even among civilians,

is quite low, and death from snake

bite is rare. . . . Snakes are relatively

rare during the dry half of the year,

and relatively common during the

wet half of the year. Fortunately,

most military activity occurs during

the dry months.

Coffee House in Hawaii

LT Charles Ward, CHC, USN,
sponsors a Coffee House at Camp
H. M. Smith, Oahu, Hawaii, every

Tuesday night beginning at 7:30.

Along with coffee and discussion,

the house presents a variety of pro-

grams—interviews, lectures, movies,

etc. The house is open to military

personnel and their dependents.

(EDITOR'S NOTE: We'd be glad

to hear of similar projects— military

coffee houses— all over the world. Let

us know what you are doing. Write

Editor, THE LINK, 122 Maryland
Ave., N. E., Washington, D.C.
20002.)

Churches Urged to Fight Alcoholism

Dr. R. H. Edwin Espy, NCC
General Secretary, has urged the

Winston H. Taylor, director

of Methodist Information,

Washington, D.C, and discus-

sion leader at the seventh

annual Methodist chaplain-

layman retreat in Berchtes-

gaden, is shown during a

coffee break chatting with

Chaplain, CPT, Edwin S.

Davis of the Air Force and

Chaplain (MAJ) William A.

Fleming III of the Army.

churches to consider "the gravity

of increasing alcoholism and the

irresponsible use of alcohol in the

nation." He said: "The churches

have a special responsibility in this

field and must make more effective

use of the resources of the Christian

faith to reclaim problem drinkers

and alcoholics."
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MAY is the 5th month of the year, probably named for Maia, mother of

Hermes. In old England on May Day, people used to go "a-maying"
at an early hour to "fetch the flowers fresh." The fairest maid of the village

was crowned with a wreath as queen of the May. In 1889 May Day was selected

as International Labor Day.
May 1-8. American Camping Week.
May 1-June 15. California Strawberry Festival.

May 1. Law Day. "To foster deeper respect for law, encourage responsible

citizenship, and emphasize rule of law versus rule of force."

May 4. Kentucky Derby, Louisville, Ky.
May 5. 3rd Sunday after Easter.

May 5-11. National Goodwill Week. Help rehabilitate the handicapped.

May 5-12. National Family Week.
May 6. Birthday of the First Postage Stamp issued May 6, 1840.

May 6. 3:15-4:15. Press agent's shining hour.

May 8. Harry Truman's birthday. 33rd President of the U.S.A. Born in 1884.

May 8. World Red Cross Day.
May 8-11. Intercollegiate Jazz Festival, Miami Beach, Fla.

May 11-18. Let's Go Fishing Week.
May 12. 4th Sunday after Easter. Festival of the Christian Home. (Formerly

known as Mother's Day.)

May 13-19. American Comedy Week. To honor our funny men and remind us of

the need of humor in our lives.

May 13-19. National Salvation Army Week.
May 13. 60th Anniversary of the Navy Nurse Corps.

May 15-18. Holland Tulip Festival, Holland, Mich.
May 18. Armed Forces Day.
May 19. Rural Life Sunday. Also American Merchant Marine Book Week. Send

a book to Merchant Marine Lib. Assn. 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10006.

May 19-25. Public Relations Week. To honor PR men.
May 22. National Maritime Day.
May 23. Ascension Day. 40 days after Easter.

May 23-June 1. Boy Scouts of America's 58th Annual Meeting.

May 26. Sunday after Ascension Day.
May 29. John F. Kennedy's Birthday. 35th President of the U.S.A. Born 1917.

May 30. Memorial Day.

No matter how carefully you plan your vacation, you'll find you should have

taken half the clothes and twice the money. . . Anna Herbert. Comedian: Quip

cracker.—Jack Herbert.
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THROUGHOUT this issue of THE LINK, you will find four

articles prepared not only for individual reading, but also for

group discussion and for lay leaders' helps.

1. God and Sex (page 5)

Biblical Material: Genesis 1:26—2:9; James 1:12-25

What may one do to resist group pressures upon him to violate

his (or her) sex standards? Are there ways to relieve one's inner

tensions deriving from his absence from home and loved ones? What
are some of the responsibilities we have to help friends and others

maintain their standards?

2. What About Interfaith Marriages? (pages 12-21)

Biblical Material: Ephesians 5:21-23

What differences, if any, do you see in the three viewpoints of

interfaith marriages— Catholic, Jewish, Protestant? Do you know
of interfaith marriages which were successful? Discuss why they

were successful? Why are some interfaith marriages not successful?

What changes would you make in the church rules— if you could?

3. What Are You? (page 34)

Biblical Material: Psalm 8:3-9; Romans 5:6-14

What is your own definition of man? How is man made in the

image of God? What do we mean when we say man is "a mixture of

good and evil"? How free is man? What evidence do we have that

God believes in man?

4. What Does It Mean to Be Secure? (page 48)

Biblical Material: Romans 8:28-39; Ephesians 3:20,21; 2 Timothy
1:12

What does being secure mean to you? Discuss the difference

between physical security and spiritual security. How can we be
sure that God is on our side? What values do you put first in your
life? At the end of life's road, for what would you like to be remembered?

Waffle: A non-skid pancake.—Gene Yasenak.
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Psychoanalysis and Religion by Erich Fromm. Bantam Books, Inc. 271 Madison
Ave., New York, N. Y. 10016. 1967. 75 cents.

Erich Fromm points out that although man has created a new world and can
truly say it is good, he must embarrassingly ask: "What about another dream of

mankind, that of the perfection of man, of man loving his neighbor, doing

justice, speaking truth, and realizing that which he potentially is, an image
of God?" The answer is we have not made ourselves beings for whom all our
tremendous effort is worthwhile.

Much of this problem is due to the fact that man has forgotten the soul.

Psychoanalysis and religion must join together to minister to the soul of man—
this is the thesis of this timely book.

The New York Times Official Sports Record Book: 1968. Edited by Frank Litsky

and Steve Tyno. Bantam Books, Inc. 271 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 10016.

1968. $1.00.

This complete one-volume sports annual is 384 pages long, covers 84 pro-

fessional and amateur world sports, from Angling to Yachting. It includes all

1967 statistics in all sports as well as all-time records from 1860, Halls of Fame
listings, Highlights of the Year, etc. A comprehensive but compact volume for

the sports fan.

Churchill. Edited by Martin Gilbert. Prentice-Hall, Englewood Cliffs, N. J.

1967. $1.95.

Another in the Great Lives Observed series. Perhaps the greatest man of our

generation, Churchill's life is seen in three perspectives— through his own words,

through the opinions of his contemporaries, and through retrospective judgments.

Susanna: Mother of the Wesleys by Rebecca Lamar Harmon. Abingdon Press,

Nashville, Tenn. 37202. 1968. $4.50.

An intensely human biography of a remarkable woman of the 18th century,

the mother of John Wesley, founder of Methodism, and Charles Wesley, one of

the greatest hymn writers of all times. Though her lifework was largely limited

to her home, Susanna through her sons profoundly influenced England and
the world.

Christ in the Communist Prisons by Richard Wurmbrand and Charles Foley.

Coward-McCann, Inc. 200 Madison Ave., New York City, N. Y. 1968. $5.00.

In light of the intense persecution of the Rumanian Christian, Richard

Wurmbrand, during 14 years of imprisonment, interrogation, attempted brain-

washing, it is remarkable that he is still alive. In June, 1964, Wurmbrand was
"sold" to the West for $7,000. Here is a story of courage and triumph and an

inside revelation of the drive Communism still wages against Christianity.

64



SoUtld Off ! (Continued from page 4)

Have Many Needs

I am writing for a favor: Last year we began a small book Depot for spreading

good literature among the people to counteract the flood of bad books and fiction

that are found everywhere.

Now I would like to enlist your aid in this noble crusade. Have y\>u books that

you do not need? We will accept magazines, comics, classic pictures, books,

religious articles of all kinds.
— Fr. Marion, Don Bosco, Technical & High School, Gauhati, Assam, India.

Would Like Pen Pals

I've been a reader of THE LINK for many years, but I don't read it now.

I am a 20-year-old boy living in Seoul and I am a Christian, I hope to have pen
pals among Christians. My hobbies are reading, collecting stamps, using a camera,
and a lot of others.

— Kilwon Yoon, 5-5 IKA 172, Kumho dong, Sungdon-Ku, Seoul, Korea.

Wants to Distribute "Say There, Serviceman"

I am writing concerning a story of a young man entering service and running

into excessive temptations. The result was he started yielding and began to do
things he had never done before. I want to get copies of this article to give out

among the men of our battalion.

-Roger W. Smith, PO-2, USN, MCB-3, "B" Co., Care San Francisco 96601.

(Editor's NOTE: We believe this article to which you refer is "Say There, Serviceman."
It appeared in the May, 1966 issue. We have sent to Roger Smith a copy of it with

information on how additional copies may be ordered.)

Wants Large Picture of Cover Girl

As a member of the armed forces (Navy) I've seen progress in the making.
Progress can not be achieved on physical labor alone. It has to have a partner,

such as faith. There lies my reason for writing. In your August, 1967, edition

there appears a photo (on the front cover) of one young lady leaning against a

palm tree or something of that nature. On the inside are these words used as a

caption: "Wait and Hope." How true that statement is.

Gentlemen, if it is possible all of us on the U.S.S. Pictor would like to have a

large photo of this young lady. She will ride in the hearts and minds of all aboard.

If only you could have seen the facial expressions brought on by this little lady.

-Darrell L. Jobe, B603064, U.S.S.Pictor (AF-54) F.P.O. San Francisco 96601.

(We wrote Darrell to explain that we have the right to reproduce these pictures only

once; but gave him the name and address of the photographer to see if he could honor
this request. Photographer is Be Wys, Inc., 124 E. 40th St., New York, N. Y. 10016.)
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"It's not that I don't love

you. It's the thought of living

with you for the rest of my
life that sickens me."

A woman motorist was being ex-

amined for a driver's license.

Examiner: "And what is the

white line in the middle of the road
for?"

Woman: "Bicycles."— Quote.

First Fisherman: "I tell you it

was that long! I never saw such a

fish."

Second Fisherman: "I believe

you."— Ford Farming.

On day Bob Hope played a round
of golf with Arnold Palmer. At the
19th hole Hope said: "Arnold, what
do you think of my game?"
Palmer shrugged and replied,

"Oh, I suppose it's all right, but I

still prefer golf."— Raymond C.

Otto in Golf Digest.

Two gossips were discussing the

latest arrival in town. "Nobody,"
said one, "can say anything bad
about that girl."

"No," agreed the other, "Let's

talk about somebody else." —
Arkansas Baptist.

A salesman who had tired of

his job joined the police force.

Some time later, a friend asked

him how he liked his new work.

"Well," he replied, "the pay isn't

bad, the hours are fine and, best

of all, the customer is always
wrong."— R. & R Magazine.

"Can anyone tell me what a

fish net is made of?" the teacher

asked. One boy jumped up eagerly.

"Yes, ma'am," he volunteered. "It's

made of a lot of little holes tied

together with a string."— Grit.

"Just what is your husband up
to?" a woman asked her neighbor

as she saw the man fishing in a pail.

"I'd like to take him to a psychia-

trist," the woman replied. "But we
do need the fish."— Great Northern

Goat.

The cost of living may be high

but it's still worth it.— F. G. Kernan.
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